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To the Right Honourable the 
+ 


| Earlof RocHEsSTER. 


My Lokp, | 35 
Humbly Dedicate to Your Lordſhip 
that Poem, of which bi were pleas'd 
NA © to appear an early Patron, before it 
IA Was ted on che Sta e. I may yet. 
'G 9 go farther, with your Permittion” and 
ſay,” That it receiv'd amendment from 
your noble Hands, ere it was fit to be preſented. You 
may pleaſe likewiſe to remember, with how much 

favour to the Author, and indulgence to the Play, 
you commended it to the view of His Majeſty, then 
at Windſor,and by His Approbation of it in Writing, 

made way for its kind reception on the Theatre, In 

this Dedication therefore, i may ſeem to imitate a 

Cuſtom of the Ancients, who offer'd to their Gods 
the Firſtlings of the Flock, which I think they 
call'd Ver Sacrum, becauſe they help'd em to increafe. 
J am ſure, if there be any thing in this Play, where- 
in I have rais'd my ſelf beyond the ordinary Low- 
neſs of my Comedies, I ought wholly to acknow- _ 
ledge it to the favour of being admitted into Your 

YO, UL... I 3 Lord 


preſent and aggravate their 
time they are forc'd, when they endeavour to be 
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The Epiſtle Deliedtary. 


Lordſhip's Converſation. And not only I, 
pretend not this way, but the beſt Comick Writers 


of our Age, will join with me to acknowledge, that 


they have copy'd the Gallantries of Courts, the De- 


licacy of Expreflion, and the Decencies of Beha- 


viour, from Your Lordſhip, with more Succeſs, than 
if they had taken their Models from the Court of 
France, But this, my Lord, will be no Wender to 


the World, which knows the Excellency of your 
Natural Parts, and thoſe you have acquir'd in a No- 
ble Education. That which with more reaſon I 


admire, is, that being fo abſolute a Courtier, you 


have not forgot, either the Ties of Friendſhip, or 
the Practiee of Generoſity. In my little Experience 
of a Court (which I confeſs I defire not to improve) 
I have found in it much of Intereſt, and more of 
Detraction: Few Men there have that Aſſurance of 
a Friend, as not to be made ridiculous by him, 
when they are abſent. There are a middling ſort 
of Courtiers, who become _ by their Want of 
Vant, by an Exceſs of 


Wit ; but they ſupply that 
Malice to thoſe who have it. And there is no ſuch 


Perſecution as that of Fools: They can never be 
_ conſiderable enough to be talk'd of themſelves ; ſo 
that they are ſaſe only in their Obſcurity, and grow 


miſchievous to witty Men, by the great Diligence 
of their Envy, and by _ always preſent to re- 
aults. In the mean 


pleaſant, to live on the Offals of their Wit, whom 


they decry ; and either to quote it, (which they do 
unwillingly) or to paſs it upon others for their 


own. Theſe are the Men who make it their Buſi- 
neſs to chaſe Wit from the Knowledge of Princes, 


leſt it ſhovld diſgrace their Ignorance. And this 
> Lordſhip has not ſo much a- 


kind of Malice 


voided, as ſurmounted, But if by the excellent 
R Temper | 
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extends it ſelf to any thing o 
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hear good than ill, if by his Inclination to love you, 
if by your own Merit and Addreſs, if by the Charms 


of your Converſation, the Grace of your Behaviour, 


your Knowledge of Greatneſs, and Habitude in 
Courts, you have been able to preſerve your ſelf. 


with Honour in the midſt of fo dangerous a Courſe; 


yet atleaſt the Remembrance of thoſe Hazards has 
inſpir'd you with Pity for other Men, who being of 
an inferior Wit and Quality to you, are yet perſe- 
cuted, for being that in Little, which your Lord- 
ſhip is in Great. For the Ear of thoſe People 
Senſe; and if I may 
be ſo vain to own it, amongſt the reſt of the Poets, 
has ſometimes reach'd to the very Borders of it, 
even to me. So that, if our general good Fortune 
had not rais'd up your Lordſhip to defend us, I 
know not whether iy, ing had been more ridi- 
culous in Court, than Writers. Tis to Your Lord- 
ſhip's Favour we generally owe our Protection and 
Patronage: And to the Nobleneſs of your Nature, 
which will not ſuffer the leaſt Shadow of your 
Wit to be contemn'd in other Men. You have 


been often pleas'd not only to excuſe my Imperfec- 


tions, but to vindicate what was tolerable in my 
Writings from their Cenſures. And, what I never 


can forget, you have not only been careful of my 


Reputation, but of my Fortune. You have been 
ſollicitous to ſupply my Neglect of my ſelf; and to 
overcome the fatal Modeſty of Poets, which ſub- 
mits them to perpetual Wants, rather than to be- 


come Importunate with thoſe People, who have the 


Liberality of Kings in their Diſpoſing; and who 
diſhonouring the Bounty of their Maſter, ſuffer ſuch 
to be in Neceflity, who endeavour at leaſt to pleaſe 
him: And for whoſe Entertainment he has gene- 
roully provided, if the "uy of His Royal Favour: 
4 | Were 
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were not often ſtopp'd in other Hands. But Vour 
Lopdlhip has given; me-oecation, me to complain of 
hi 


Courts, whilſt you are there. I have found the 


Effects of your Mediation in all my Concernments ; 
and they were ſo much the more noble. in you, 
becauſe they were wholly voluntary. I became Your _ 


Lordſhip's (if I may venture on the Similitude) as 
the World was made, without knowing Him who 


made it; and brought only a paſſive Obedience to 


be your Creature. This Nobleneſs of yours I think 


my ſelf the rather oblig'd to own, becauſe other- 
wiſe it muſt have been loſt to all Remembrance: 
For you are endued with that excellent Quality of 
a frank Nature, to forget the Good which you have 


done. LT: Fr Lab 
But, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that 


you are as great a Judge, as you. are a Patron; 


and that in praiſing you ill, I ſhall incurr a higher 


Note of Ingratitude, than that I thought to have 
avoided. - I ſtand in need of all your accuſtom'd 


Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play ; Which 


though, perhaps, it be the beſt of my Comedies, 
is yet ſo faulty, thst I ſhould have fear'd you for 
my Critick, if I had not with ſome Policy Dy: 


you the trouble of being my Protector. Wit ſeems 


to have lodg'd it ſelf more nobly in this Age, than 


in any of the former: And People of my mean 
Condition, are only Writers, becauſe ſome of the 


Nobility, and Year Lordſhip in the firſt place, 


are above the narrow Praiſes which Poeſy could 
give you, But let thoſe who love to ſee them- 
{elves exceeded, encourage Your Lordſhip in fo 
dangerous a Quality; For my own part, I muſt 
confeſs, that 1 have ſo much of Self-intereſt, as to 
be content with reading ſome Papers of your Ver- 
ſes, without deſiring you ſhould proceed to a Scene 


or Play: With the common Prudence of thoſe, 


who 
ſatisf 


Who 


ſatisfied when they are firſt wounded. Your Lord- 


ſhip has but another ſtep to make, and from the 
Patron of Wit, you may become its Tyrant; and 
oppreſs our little Reputations with more eaſe than 


75 now protect them. But theſe, my Lord, are 
Deſigns, which I am ſure you harbour not; any 


more than the French King is contriving the Con- 


queſt of the Swiſſers. Tis a barren Triumph, which 


is not worth your Pains, and wou'd only rank him 


amongſt your Slaves, who is already, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſbip's 
Moft Obedient, and 5 


 Moft Faithful Servant, 


dye Epiſtle Dedicutor r. 


ho are worſted in a Duel, and declare they are 
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A 8 A Maj 
ORD, how reform'd and quiet are aue grown, | Nay, 4 
" Since all our Braves and all our Wits are gone! Me fea; 
Fop-corner now is free from Civil War: © | | Well f 
White-Wig and Vizard make no longer Far. | And t 5 
France, and the Fleet, hade favept the Town fo clear, For tha 
That awe can A in peace, and you can hear. | | T7 oblig 
*Tawwas a ſad fight before they march'd from home, 
To fee our Warriors, in red Waiſtcoats, come, 
With Hair tuck'd-up, into our Tireing-room. 
But *twas more ſad to hear their laftt Adieu; 
he Women ſob' d, and fore they would be true; 
And jo they were, as long as e er they cou d: 
But powerful Guinea cannot be withſtood, : 


And they were made of Play-houſe Fleſb and Blood. 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 

In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, 
And Miſtreſſes, for all that ſtay, maintain. 

Now they are gone, tis dead Vacation here, 

For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 

Poor penfrve Punk now peeps ere Plays begin, 
Sees the bare Bench, and dares not venture in- 
But manages her lafl Half crown <with care, 

Aud trudges to the Mall, ox foot, for Air. 
Dur City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 
| They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home; 


And 
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And [ee gap Shows, and gaudy Scenes elſewhere : 5 
For abe prrſum they feldom come to heap, ' 
But they Baue now ta'en up a ghrious Trade, 
Aud cutting Morecraft Sifets in Maſquerade. 
Were 2 aur hope, for wwe /oall ſhow 70. day, 
Haun Ball, to recommend our Play : 

Nay, to emdear em more, and let em fee, 

Me ſcorn #9 come behind in C ourteſie, | 

Well u the new Mode which they begin, 


And treat em with a Room, and Couch within's 9 
For that s one way, how? er the Play fall port, | a 
7 oblige be Town, the City, and the Court.  —- 
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Dr matis Pere 
NM E N. 


Polydamas, Uſurper of Sicily, Mr. Winterſhal. 


Leonidas, 'The * Prince, un- 
known, 


3 Mr. Kynaſton. 


5 Argaleon, Favourite to Polydamas, Mi. Lydal. 
Her mogenes, Foſter-Father to Leonidas, Mr. Cartwright. 


Eubulus, his Friend and Companion, My. Watſon. 
"2271-44 Coppin of the Guards, Mr. Mohun. 


W O M E N. 

Palnyra, Daughter to the Uſurper, Mrs. Coxe. 
Amaltbea, Siſter to Argaleon, Mrs. James. 

Doralice, Wife to Rhodephil, Mrs. Marſhal. 

Melantha, an affected Lady, Mrs. Bowtell R 

Philtis, Woman to Melantha, Mrs. Reeve. 

Beliza, Woman to Doralice, Mrs. Slade. 

Artemis, a Court-Lady, Me,. Uphill. 
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ACTI SCENE 1 


S of E N E, Walks near the Clint. + 
2 nter Doralice and Beliza. 


PonraLict. 


7G ELIZA, bring the Lute into this 1 
5 the Walks are empty: I would try the Song ü 
5 the Princeſs Amalthea bad me learn 


4 [They go ir, adh. ö 


W HY foould a faoliſb r Foe, 
34 8 Which long ago was mage, 
Oblige us to each other now, 
When Paſfion is decay d? | 
We hwu'd, and we lov'd,' as long as wwe cou d, 
Jill our Love was lob d out in us both: 
Bat our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſure 16 fot: 
"Twas Pleaſure firſt nade it an | Oath. 
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4 * Fo hd Phaſes 7 a Hint, 
. And farther Love in flore, 
. hat Auen has he, whoſe Foys 4 en, 
F And uh con d give mo more? © 


— 


"Tis a Madneſs that he 
Should be jealous of me, 
Or that I hui d bar him of another 7 
For all aue can gain, 19 0 1 
Ts to give our ſelves Pain, 


N hen neither can hinder the other. 


E nter Pabel, in Riding-Habit, and hears the Gorge 
Re-enter Doralice and Beliza. 
Bel. Madam, a Stranger. 
Dor. I did not think to have had Witneſſes om wks bad 
Singing. 
Pala. If T have err'd, Madam, I hope Well far 
the Curioſity of a Stranger; for I may well call my by fer 
ſo, after five Years abſence from the Court: But you 
have freed me from one Error, 
Dor. What's that, I beſeech you ? | 
Pala. I tho d. f good Voices, and ill Faces had been 


inſeparable z that to be fair and ſing well, had been 
| only the Privilege of Angels. 
B Dor. And how. many more of theſe fine things can 7 
| you ſay to me? 


Y Pala. Very few, 1 «for if I-ſhould continue to 
| ſee you ſome Hours longer, you look ſo killingly, that 
J ſhould be mute with Wonder. 

Dor. This will not give you the Reputation of a Wit 
with me: Vou travelling Monſieurs live upon the Stock 
you have got abroad, for the firſt Day or two: To re- 

peat with a good Memory, and apply with a good 

Grace, is all your Wit. And, commonly, your Gullets 

are ſew'd up, like Cormorants: When you have re- 

Ba what you' nave ! * Wr tings 
Nature, 
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Pala. Then Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days 
together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
dinary, in other. Countries: And one thing which I ne- 


ver ſaw till I came heme, that is, a Lady of a better 


Voice, better Face, and better Wit, than any I have ſeen 


abroad. And after this, if 1 ſhould not declare my ſelf 


moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs | 
Wit than yet you think I have. | 1 
Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I ſee, Sir, 

you have been travelling in Spain or 7taly, or ſome of the 
hot Countries, where Men come to the Point immedi- 
. ately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courle ? 


For I would not give my poor Heart an Occaſion of 


Complaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and 
then could not bring it off. R 


Pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſaſely; I 


all uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 


away, without fair warning to provide for it ſelf, _ 
Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as 


little Conſideration, on my part, as ever you gave it me, 
on yours. And now ſee what a miſerable Wretch you 


have made your ſelf. 


Fals, Who, I miſerable? Thank you for cht. Give | 
me Love enough, and Life enough, and I defie Fortune, 


Dor. Know then, thou Main of vain Imagination, 
know, to thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous. 

Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 

Dor. Then to ſtrike you quite dead, know, that I am 
marry'd too. | 85 


Pala. Art thou marry'd ? O thou damnable virtuous A 


Woman! - 


Dor. Yes, 


will make you deſpair and hang your ſelf. _ 1 0 
Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, I'll love you : For- 

tune has cut us out for one another; for I am to be mar- 

ry'd within theſe three Days. Marry'd 


8⁰ 


x ry'd to a Gentleman; young, hand- 
ſome, rich, valiant, and with all the good Qualities that 


paſt Redemption, 
to a young, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady: And, it ſhall 


= 
us 


208 ManrniacteAtaMonpe.” 
go hard, but I will love my Wife as little, as I perceive 
you do your Husband. 

Der. Remember I invade no Propriety : My Servant 
you are only till you are marry'd.. 
Pala. In the mean time, you are to forget you have 
a Husband. | 

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 

Bel. Afide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt at 
the end of the Walks ; and, if you make not haſte, 
will diſcover you. 


Dor. Some other time, new Sant: we'll talk 3 i; 
ther of the Premiſſes; in the mean while break not my 


_ firſt Commandment, that is, not to follow me. 
Pala. But where, then, ſhall 1 find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 
Pala. And Nights, I beſeech you, Madam. 
[Ex. Doralice and Beliza. 


Pala. Well, Þll ſay that for thee, thou art a very dex- - 


trous Executioner ; thou haſt done my Buſineſs at one 
Stroke: Yet I muſt marry another and yet I muſt 


love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconveni- - 


encies, as Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and fo 


forth; yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Fortune do 


thy worlt, and avant Mortality. . 

Enter Rhodophil, a ſeems ſpeaking to one within. 
 _ $he. Leave em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch 
new Orders from the King. How ? Palamede ! 


[Ser Palamede. 
Pala. Rhedophil : Pre” 
Rho. Who thought to have fm you in Sicily ? 
Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo far 


from Syracuſe ? 
Rho. The King beſt knows the Reaſon of the Progreſs. 


But anſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you home 


from Travel? 
Pala. The Commands of an old rich Father. 
Rho. And the Hopes of burying him ? 


Pala. Both together, as you ſee, have prevail'd on my 


good Nature. In few words, my old Man has already 
| —w—_— me; ; for he has agreed with another old Man, 
0 


and, W 


r 


ö. 
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as rich and as covetous as himſelf; the Articles. are 


drawn, and I have given my conſent, for fear of f ; 


dilinherited ; and yet know not what kind of Woman 


am to marry. | 
* Rho. Sure your Father intends you ſome very ugly 5 
U 


Wife; and has a mind to keep you in Ignorance, 
you have ſhot the Gulf. 


Pala. J know not that; but obey I will, and muſt. 
Rho. Then, I cannot chaſe but 5 for all the good 


Girls and Curtizans of France and Italy: They have 


loſt the moſt kind-hearted, deting, prodigal, humble 


Servant, in Europe. 


Pala. All I could do in theſe three Years, I ſtay'd be- 


| hind you, was to comfort the poor Creatures, for the 
Loſs of you. But what's the reaſon that in all this time, 


a Friend could never hear from you ? 


Rho. Alas, dear Palamede, I have had no Joy to write, 
nor indeed to do any thing in the World to pleaſe me : 


The greateſt Misfortune imaginable is fall'n upon me. 
Pala. Pry'thee, what's the Matter? 
Rho. In one word, I am marry'd, wreechollly i mar- 


f "tg and have been above theſe two Years. Yes, Faith, . 
e Devil has had power over me,in ſpight of my Vows 


and Reſolutions to the contrary. 


Pala. I find you have ſold your ſelf for filthy Lucre ; TA 


ſhe's old, or ill-condition'd. 
Rho. No, none of theſe : I'm ſure ſhe's young ; and, 
for her Humour, ſhe laughs, fings, and dances eternally ; 


and, which is more, We never quarrel about it, for I do 
the ſame. 


Pala. You're very unfortunate indeed : Then the Caſe | 


is plain, ſhe is not handſome. - 
Rho. A great Beauty too, as People fay. 


Pala. As People ſay ? Why, you ſhould know 1 


beſt your ſelt. 
Rho. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong Perfume 


two Years together, what's the Seent. 
Pala. But Mes are good nn OE for one Wo- x 


man. 
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% Mike AI Mes: 
. Ay, too many, Palamede ; if I could put em 


into three or four Women, I ſhould be content. 
Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no 


other Reaſon but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. 


Flo. And is not that enough ? All that I know of her 


PerfeQions now, is only by Memory; I remember, in- 
deed, that about two Years ago I lov'd her paſſionately ; 
but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede : Yet I lov'd 


Her a whole half Year, double the natural Term of any 
Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I could have held 


out another Quarter, but then the World began to laugh 


at me, and a certain Shame of being out of Faſhion, 


ſciz?d me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that there 


was nothing left in us to make us new to one another : 
Yet ſtill I {et a good face upon the matter, and am in- 
finite fond of her before Company; but when we are a- 


lone, we walk like Lions in a Room, ſhe one way, and I 
another: And we he with our Backs to each other ſo far 


diſtant, as if the Faſhion of great Beds was only invent- 
ed to keep Husband and Wife ſufficiently aſunder. _ 

Pala. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate ; 
but though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patch'd up a 
little; you mult get you a Miſtreſs, Rhodophil: That, in- 


dieed, is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you 
muſt ſupply it with another. You're like a Gameſter, 
who has loſt his Eſtate; yet in doing that, you have learn d 
the advantages of Play, and can arrive to live upon't. 


_ Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have 
Juſt reſolv'd to take your Counſel ; and, Faith, conſider- 
ing the damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, I have 


provided well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, that 
is not ambitious of great Matters. 3 


Pala. What is ſhe, for a Woman? 9 


. 


Ryo. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I aſſure you: Young: 


enough, fair enough, and but for one Quality, juſt ſuch 
a Woman as I would wiſn. 5 „„ a9 
_ Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical in 


Beauty: When we had good ſlore of handſome Women, 
and but few Chapmen, you might have been more cu- 
rious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhanc'd up- 
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on us, and all Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes, ſo that 
. little Creatures, without Beauty, Birth, er Breeding, 

ut only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates: And 
a Man, in theſe hard times, ſnaps at them, as he does at 
Broad Gold, never examines the Weight, but takes light, 
or heavy, as he can get it. | 2 5 


Rho. Bnt my Miſtreſs has one Fault that's almoſt un- 
pardonable ; for, being a Town-Lady, without any rela- 
tion to the Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf undone, if ſhe 
be not ſeen there three or four times a Day, with the 
Princeſs Amalthea. And for the King, ſhe haunts, and 
watches him ſo narrowly in a Morning, that ſhe pre- 


vents even the Chymiſts, who beſet his Chamber, to 


turn their Mercury into his Gold. | 985 
Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, yout are no very un- 
happy Man. | ES e 
Rho. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goſſip in Nature, 
for, beſides the Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of 


the Town: And yet manages her Time fo well, that ſne 


ſeems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to 
nothing but the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no Reſt, 
nor ever ſets in one place, but to riſe in another. 
Pala. I confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe 
Qualities. VV Re . 
Rho. No Lady can be fo curious of a new Faſhion, 
as ſhe is of a new French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of 
the Nation ; and as faſt as any Bullion comes. out of 


France, Coins it immediately into our Language. 


Pala. And her Name is „ 

Kho. No Naming ; that's not like a Cavalier: Find 
her if you can, by my Deſcription; and I am not ſo 
ill a Painter, that I need write the Name beneath the 
Picture. 6 1 4 . 
5 Pala. Well, then, how far have you proceeded in your 
Love? | 5 a | | 
 Rhs.*Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear 


I cannot tell; for this inſufferable Humour, of haunting 4 


the Court, is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hitherto 
broken all her Aſſignations with me, for fear of miſſing . 
her Viſits there. + 1 ö 
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Pala. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure: But, | 
for ought I ſee, Fortune has us'd us both alike ; I have 
a ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs too in Court, befides her 1 


Rho. You have made haſte to be in Love then; for, if 


I am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arriv'd. 


Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already, 
Who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted 
her, and receiv' d, for the firſt time, an Anſwer that does 


not put me into deſpair. 
To them, Argaleon, Amalthea and Artemis. 


I' tell you IF at leiſure my Adventures. The 
Walks fill a-pace, I ſee. Stay, is not that the young 


Lord Argaleon, the King's Favourite? 


Rho. Ves, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and as 


Revengefuln. 


Pala. How keeps he the King's F. vour with theſe 


Qualities? © 


Rho. Argaleon's Father help'd him to the Crown : Be- 
ſides, he gilds over all his Vices to the King, and, ſtand- 


ing in the dark to him, ſees all his Inclinations, Inte- 
= 


s, and Humours, which he fo times and ſooths, that, 


in effect, he reig 


SITES ER. 58 
Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who, I gueſs, ſtands by 


him, ſeems not to be of his Temper. EI, 
Rho. O, ſhe's all Goodneſs nn 

. Arga. 1 the King expects you earneſtly. 

Rho. Tis 


your Lordſhip to him? 


Asa. No; I go firſt another way. [Exit haſtily. 


Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and diſcompos d. 


Amal. [to Rhad. after a ſhort whiſper. ] Your Friend? 


then he muſt needs be of much Merit. 


Rho. When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand, I know 
he'll beg the Honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. 
5 [ Exeunt Rhodo and Pala. bowing to Amal. 


EY Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurprizing Jews. 
F it, you ice, * , 


Has diſcompos'd my Brother ; but to me 


— min. 1 
. 


done, my Lord, what he commanded: I 
only waited his Return from Hunting. Shall J attend 
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All that can bring my Country good, is welcome. 
Arte. It ſeems incredible, this this old King, 


Whom all the World thought childleſs, 
Should come to ſearch the fartheſt Parts of Sicily, 


In hope to find an Heir. 
Amal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 
Unfold ſome private Paſſages of State, 
Of which you are yet ignorant : Know, firſt, 
That this Polydamas, who reigns, unjuſtly 
Gain'd the Crown. 
Arte. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heal: 
Anal. I'll tell you all in brief: Theagenes, 
Our laſt great King, 


Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant 


Of three Years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes ; 
The General, this Pohdamas, then marry'd : 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 
When a Rebellion in the Heart of Sicily 
Call'd out the King to Arms. 
Arte. — Polydamas 
4 to ſtay behind. 

Amal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it. 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they foug t. 
The Rebels were o'ercome ; but in the F ight 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 
When he perceiv' 4 his End approaching near, 
He call'd the General, to whoſe Care he left 


His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 


Arte. Then falſe Polhdamas betray'd his Truſt ? 
Amal. He did; and with my Father's help, for which 
Heay' n pardon him, fo gain'd their Soldiers Hearts, 
That in few Days he was faluted King: 
And when his Crimes had Impudence eyough 
To bear the Eye of Day, 
He march'd his Army back to Sree. 
But fee how Heav'n can puniſh wicked Men 


In granting their Deſires: The News was brought him, 55 


That Day he was to enter it, that Eabulus, „ 
Rap his dead Maſter had left Governor, : 
Was 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, | 
And Royal Orphan ; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, and much deteſting | 
Her Husband's PraGtces, had willingly 
Accompany'd their Fligh 
Arie. How 1 i = Virtue ! 
Amal. —— What became 
Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known: 

Only, ſome few. Days ſince, a famous Robber. 
Was taken with ſome ſewels of vaſt price, 
Which, when they were deliver'd to the Kin 
He knew had been his Wife's ; with theſe, a 3 
Much torn and ſully'd, but which yet he knew. 
To be her Writing. 

Arte. .—— Sure from hence he learn d 
He had a Son. . 
Amal. It was not leſt ſo i: 
The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy*d in Child- bed: 
But when it ſhould have mention'd San or Daughter, 
15 there it was torn 5 | 


Arte. —= — Madam, the King. 
To * Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard and * 
4 1 The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confeſsd no 

ut that 


he took thoſc Jewels near this Place. [more, 


Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far off, 
Arga. I cannot eafily believe it. | 


Arte. — —— 


You would not have it ſo. Aide. 2 


Poly. Thoſe I employ'd, have in the nei ;pbbouring 


Amongſt the Fiſhezs Cabins, made Diſcovery [ Hamlet, 


Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not what they ſeem : I therefore ſent 
The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 
| Enter Rhodophil and Palamede.. 

O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will? 
R')bo. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me to bring, 
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Pol 5 Conduct em hither. Wt 5 0 5 
ho. Firſt, give me leave | 
'To beg your * Noticn of this Gentleman, 
. . Poly, He ſeems to merit it. His Name and Quality? 
Rho. Palamede, Son to Lord Cleodemus of Palermo, 


And new return'd from Travel. 


 {Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſ5 the King” 4 Hand. | 
Poly. — — You are welcome. 
I knew your Father well, he was both brave 
And honeſt ; we two once were Fellow-Soldiers 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 
Pala. I hri ng the ſame unqueſtion'd H oneſty | 


And Zeal to — your Majeſty ; the Courage 
You were pleaſed to praiſe in him, — 


Tour Royal Prudence, and your People's Love, 


Will never give me leave to try like him 


In Civil Wars, TI hope it may in Foreign. 


Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 
To find out ſome Em loyment worthy you. | 
hoſe without. 
[Exeunt Rho. and Pala. 
Rhodophil returns again immediately, and with him enter 
Fermogenes, Leonidas, and Palmyra. 


| Behold two. Miracles ! 


Looking raracfly on Leon. and Palmyra. 
Of different Sexes, but of equal Form : | 

So matchleſs vole that my Y divided Soul 

Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 

For fear of loſin If from your Hands, 

You Powers, I hall this Day receive a Daug Ts | 
Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son, 


Then Amalthea's Love ſhall make him happ 


 4rga. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Wie 
That Iſſue which he ſeeks. I prove 
Amal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs, 


Grant that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. 


Peohp. Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence 


[To Herm. 
Had you that Youth and Maid ? 
Her. — From whence you bad ©” 
Your Scepter, Sir ; I had 'em from the Gods. 


Poly. 


9 
* 
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Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another * 
Say who their Parents were. | 
Hern. — — My Wife, and ths 
a. It is not likely, a Mata of ſo excellent a Beauty 
Sho 1 come from ſuch a Stoc 
Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch a Youth, ſo ſweet, fo 


Should be ag Fo from Peaſants. [graceful, 
Her. „Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
And much 74.5 fit to form a noble Iſſue 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. 


Poly. He talks too like a Man that knew the World, 
To have been long a Peaſant. But the Rack 
Will teach him other Language. Hence with him. 


[ As the Guard are carrying him away, his Peruke — of. 


Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogenes / 
"Tis he, 'tis he who fled away with E ubulus, 
And with my dear Eudoxia. 
Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes ; 
And, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, : 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 
Poly. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, | 
What is become of my Eudoxia? 
Where is the Queen and young Theagenes ? 
Where Eubulus? and which of theſe is mine ? 


dci the We Leon. and Palm. 


Her. Eudbæia is dead, fo is the ueen, 
The infant King her Son, and Eubulus. 
Poly. Traitor, 'tis falſe; Produce em, or 
Her. — Once more 
I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no further. 
_ _ Poly. Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and be 
My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes, 
WMhoſe Son is that brave Youth ? p 
Her. — Sir, he is yours. 
| Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſee'ſt that fo 1 vim it 
And fo thou flatter't me. 
Her. —— By all that's Holy. 
Poly. Again. Thou canſt net "ſwear too deeply. 
Yet hold I will believe thee: — Vet J doubt. 
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Her. You need not, Sir. 

Arga. Believe him not; he ſees -you credulous, 
And would impoſe his own baſe Iflue on you, 
And fix it to your Crown. 

Amal. Behold his goodly Shape und Feature, sir; 3 
Methinks he much reſembles you. 

Arga. 1 ſay, if you have any Iſſue here, 
It moſt be that fair Creature; 
Buy all my Hopes I think ſo. 

Amal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by your Hoa 
For they are all for her. 

Poly. Call the Vouth nearer. 
Her. Leonidas, the King would ſpeak with you. 


Pooh. Come near, and be not dazled with the Ao 


And Greatneſs of a Court. 
Leon. I need not this Incouragement. 


I can fear nothing but the Gods. 


And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
In the Abyſs of Heav'n, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 
What greater can I ſee? 
Peh. This {peaks thee born a Prince ; thouart, thy ſelf, 


LE mbracing him. 


A brighter than thy elf. All of you Witneſs, 


That for my Son I here receive this Youth, 


This brave, this but I muſt not praiſe him further, 
Becauſe he now is mine. 


Leon. I wo'not, Sir, believe [ Kneeling. 
That I am made your Sport; | 
For I find nothing in my ſelf, but has 
Is much above a Scorn; I dare give Credit 


To whatſoc'er a King, like you, can tell me. 
Either J am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 


Arga. 1 yet maintain it is impoſſible 
This young Man ſhould be yours; for, if he were, 


Why ſhould Hermogenes ſo long conceal him, 


When he might gain lo much * his Diſcovery? 
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bk Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th* Event. 


Her. I ſtay'd a while to make him worthy, Sir, 
Of you. [To the King. 
Bur in that time I found 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my Love, 


I never could reſolve to part with him. 
Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [To Arga, 


Too Saucy for a Subject. 
Aga. You rather over-a@ your Park, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 
Leon. Too ſoon you'll find me one. 
Poly. Enough, Argaleon; | 
J have declar's him mine; and you, Leonidas, 
Live well with him J love. 
Asga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have leave 


'To think your Queen had 'Twins ; look on this Virgin; 3 


Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you 
Of half your Treaſure. 
Her. Sir, ſhe is my Daughter. 


I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
| Prefer her to be yours, but Truth forbid 


I ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lye. 


Poly. Come hither, beauteoũs Maid: Are you not ſorry | 


Your Father will not let you paſs for mine? 
Palm. I am content to be what Heav'n has made me. 


Poly. Could you not wiſh your ſelf a Princeſs then! X 


Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 
Poly. Why, my ſweet Maid ? 
Palm. Indeed I cannot tell; 


But I could be content to be his Hand maid. 3 
Ara. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. I Ade. 
Palm. I muit weep for your good Fortune; [To Leon. 


Pray pardon me, indeed J cannot help it. 


Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, 


Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt I leave you ? 


Leon. I dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [4 de. 


I muſt weep to. 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, {weet Innocence, 


And fee him there. Hermegenes, 


Though you intended not to make me happy, 


Come, : 
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Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods ; 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. _ 

[E xeunt all but Leonidas and Palmyra. 

Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, 

And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 
In publick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours hence 
I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning Courtiers, 
And then [Exit Leon. 


Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for me 


Till you bring back Leonidas again. [in vain, 
Be ſhorter now); and to redeem that Wrong, 


When he and I are met, be twice as long. g [Exit. _ 
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Melantha and Philotis. 


Phil 68 Rhodophil's a fine Geiitleman indeed, Ma- 
dam; and I think deſerves your Affection. 


Mel. Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ſings, and 


dances en Frangois, and writes the Billets doux to a Mi- 
racle. | i 8 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that 
underſtands, and values the French Air, as your Lady ſhip 
does. | 

Mel. How charming is the Fronch Air! and what an 
Etourdy bete is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders ! when he 
would make his Court to me, let me die, but he 1s juſt 
E/ep's Aſs, that would imitate the courtly French in his 


Addreſſes ; but, inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 


and doing all things ſo mal a droith. ET 
Phil. Tis great pity Rhodophil's a marry*d Man, that 
you may not have an honourable Intrigue with him 


Mel: Intrigue, Philotis ! that's an old Phraſe ; I have 


laid that word by: Amour ſounds better. But thou art 
Heir to all my caſt Words, as thou art to my old Ward- 
robe, Oh Count Rhodephil! Ah mon cher! I could live 

and die with him, K's: Enter 
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Enter Palamede and a Servant. 


Cere. Sir, this is my Lady. 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymph, 

and Goddeſs, and with whom J am to be deſperately in 
love, [Bows to her, delivering a Letter. ] This Letter, 
Madam, which I preſent you from your Father, has given 
me both the happy Opportunity, and the Boldnels, to 
Kiſs the faireſt Hands in Sicily. 

Mel Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? 

Pala. But yeſterday, Madam. 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.) Daughter, receive the 


Beerer of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom I have choſen | 


to make you happy ; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! and 
let me die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Fa- 
ther is the rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour : I ſup- 

poſe jou II. find nothing diſagreeable in his Perſon or his Con- 
*werſe; both wwhich he has improv” d by Travel. The Treaty 
3s already concluded, and T ſhall be in Town within theſe 


three Days; fo that you have . to do, but 10 [ep 


ey careful Father. 
J * Pala. ] Sir, my Father, for Mb I have a blind 


Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſſionate _ 


Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo. give me leave to avow, that 
J cannot merit*em, from ſo accompliſh'd a Cavalier. 
Pala. I want many things, Madam, to render me ac- 
compliſt'd ; and the firſt and greateſt of em, is your 
Favour. 
Miel. Let me die, Plulitis, but this is extremely French ; 
hit yet Count Rhode 74 
underſtands the Grand mond fo well, who hashaunted the 
beft Converſations, and who (in ſhort) has v oyag d, may 
pretend to the good Graces of a Lady. 
Pala. [ Afide.} Hey-day | Grand HAIRY ö Converſation / 
voyag d and good Graces! I find my Miſtreſs is one of 
thoſe that run mad in new French Words. 
Mel. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Jour of France; ; 
and having ſeen all that's fine there, will make 2 
erable 


A Gentleman, Sir, that | 


 Frenc, 
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derable Reformation 3 in the Rudeneſs of our Court: For 
let me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravePd, meer Sicilian, 


is a Bete; and has nothing in the World of an —__" 


Homme. 


Pala. I muſt confeſs, Madam, that - 
Mel. And what new Minouets have you brought over 


with you! their Minouets are to a Miracle! and our Sici- 


lian Jiggs are ſo dull and fad to em 
Pala. For Minouets, Madam 
Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue ? And 


who danc'd beſt in the laſt grand Ballet? Come, ſweet 

Servant, you ſhall tell me all. 
Pala. [ Aſide.] Tell her all? Why, ſhe asks all, and 
will hear nothing — To anſwer in order, Madam, to 


your Demands 


Mel. tam thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your Correſpondence abroad, an 
every thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, I mean 


all thar's de licate, and bien tourne, we will have firſt. 
Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune 


Mel. I underſtand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the Menage of a F amily, I was it better than any. 


Lady in Sicily. 
Pala. Alas, Madam, we 


Nel. Then, we will never — Vifits together, nor 
ſee a Play, but always apart; you ſhall be every Day at 


the King's Lewie, and I at the Queen's; and we will ne- 
ver meet, but in the Drawing room. 


Phill Madam, the new Prince i is juſt paſs'd by the end 
of the Walk. 


Mel. The new Prince, fay' thou? Adieu, dear Ser- 


vant; I have not made my Court to him theſe twe long 


Hours. O, 'tis the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo obligeant, char- 
mant, caviſlant, that 


K 3 rable .. 


Well, I'll make haſte to kiſs 
his Hands ; and then make half a Score Viſits more, and 

be with you again in a Twinkling [Exit runnin with Phil. b 
Pala. [ Solus. ] Now Heav'n, of thy Mercy, bleſs me 
from this Tongue ; it may keep the Field againſt a whole 
Army of Lawyers, and that in their own Lan uage, - 
a Foes Gubveriſh. 'Tis true, in the day-time, *as tole- 
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rable, when a Man has Field-room to run from it; but, 
to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in a 
Pit; Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt kiſs all Night, 
in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy at 

Cuffs, and give her the riſing Blow 190 time ſhe — 


to ſpeak. 
Enter Rhodophil. 
But here comes Rhedephil. * Tis pretty odd that my Mi- 
ſtreſs ſhould {o much reiemble his: the iame Newſmon- 
pers the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, the ſame — 
ut Bafa, fince I muſt marry her, I'll ſay nothing, be- 
cauſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune. 
Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the Air of Love ? 
You've ſeen your Miſtreſs? 
Pala. I have ſo. 
Rho. And how, and how ? has the old Can your Fa- 
ther, cholen well for you? is he a good Woodman ? 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have ima- 
gin'd: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her, 
Rho. Then you are =” off from your other Miſtreſs ? 


Pala. You are miftaken, I intend to love them both, as 


- nnSamakle Man gucht tn An Bow . -18 8 
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have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis fit that one of 
em ſhould help out t' other. 
Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed. if our 


Wives would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: 


if they would ſuffer us but now and then to make Excur- 
ſions, the Benefit of our Variety would be theirs; inſtead 


of one continu'd, lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in their 


Turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh and active Lovers. 
Pala. And I would ask any of em, whether a poor 


narrow Brook, half dry the beſt part of the Year, and 


running ever one way, be to be compar'd to a luſty 
Stream, that has Ebbs and Flows ? 
Rho. Ay ; or is half ſo profitable for Navigation! 
Enter Doralice, walking by, and readi 


Pala. Ods my Life, Rhodephil, will you * 
ond TR. 


| C ounſel? 
Eso. ves: Where's the Secret! 


EE ER 
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Pala. There ' tis: [Shewing Doralice. ] I may tell your 
as my Friend, ſub /; 1 &c. this is that very numerica 


am in love. 
Rho. By all that's virtuous, my Wife ! [Afae. 


Pala. You look ſtrangely : How do you like her? Is 
| ſhe not very handſome ? | 


Rho. Sure he abuſes me. [Afide. ] Why the Devil do 


you aſk my Judgment ? [ To him. 
Pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's 


Miſtreſs handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 


her talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you. 

Rho. 'This is too much, Palamede. [Going Jack. 
Pala. Pr'ythee do not hang back ſo: Ot an old try'd. 
Lover, thou art the moſt baſhful Fellow ! LE 

[ Pulling him forward. 

Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not ſpeak, dear 


. Huſband 7. | [ Looking up-. 
Pala. Hufband, quoth a! J have cut ont a, fine piece 


of Work for my "ſelf. 15 LAlade 


Rho. Pray, Spouſe, how long have you been acquaint- 


ed with this Gentleman ? 


Dor. Who, I 1 with this Stranger ? To m 7 
' beſt Knowledge, 1 never ſaw him before. 5 


Enter Melantha, at the other end. 


Pala. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. LA de. 


Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo. 4 muſt know 


your Miſtreſs a little better. 


Pala. It ſhall be your own Fault a Come, IU 
introduce you. 

Rho. Introduce me! where? 

Pala. There. To my Miſtreſs. 


[Pointin 8 0 Melantha, who faviftly paſſes over FY Stage. 


Rho. Who? Melantha! O Heav'ns, I did not ſee her. 


Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love; I have 
ſeen her this half Hour. 
Dor. [Afide.] J find he has Wit, he has got off ſo rea- 


dily; but it would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. 


Rho. [ Afide.] Now I could e' en wiſh it were my Wife: 


he lov'd ; I find he's to be marry'd to my Miſtreſs. 


Pala. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 5 
K 4. | Rho. 


preſent you to. her? 
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Rho. No, you need not; I have the Honour to have 
fome ſmall Acquaintance-with her. 
Pala. [ Aſide.] O Fupiter ! what a Blockhead was I, not 
to find it out ! my Wife that muſt be, is his Miſtreſs. -I 
did a little ſuſpect it before: well, I muſt marry her, 
becauſe ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be dif- in- 
herited for a younger Brother, which Jam ſure I ſhall 
be if I diſobey; and yet I muſt keep i in with Rhodophil, 
becauſe I love his Wife. 
deſire you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if I have 
been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any Miſtake ; and, withal, 
to beg the Honour of being known to her. 


Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray 


look upon this Gentleman as my Friend ; whom, to my 

knowledge, you have never ſeen before this Hour. 

Dor. I'm fo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Huſbanck r 
Commands ſhall ever be a Law to me. 

Enter Melantha again, haflily, and runs to embrace 
Doralice. 

Mel. O my Dear, I was juſt going to pay my Devoirs 
to you; J had not time this Morning, for making my 
Court to the King, and our new Prince. Well, never 
Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young Prince; 
and he's the kindeſt Perſon i in the World to me, let me 
die, if he is noet. 

. Dor. He has been bred up far from Conrt, and there- 
ore 
Mel. 'That imports not: Tho' he has not ſeen the 

Grand Mond, and all that, let me die but he has the 

Air of the Court, moſt abſolutely. 

Pala. But yet, Madam, he 
Mel. O, Servant, you can teſtify that I am in his good 

Graces. Well, J cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe I 

have promis'd him this Afternoon to — But hark you, 

my Dear, I'll tell you a Secret. [Whiſpers to Doralice. 


Rbo., The Devil's in me, that 1 muſt love this Woman. 
[ Afide. 


Pala. The Devil's in me, that I muſt money this 


Woman. DAlde. 


Mel. raiſi ing her Voice. So the Prince and I — But you 
© muſt make a SFeret of this, my Dear, for [ would i 
FA 15 tie 


[To Rhodo. ] I muſt | 


near, 
thouſa 
Do- 
Me, 
Do- 
Me 


that 1 
to reb 


know 
guage, 
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for the World your Huſband ſhould hear it, or my Ty- 


rant, there, that muſt be. - 
Pala. Well, fair Impertinent, your Whiſper | is not loſt, - 


we hear you. | {fie 
Dor. I underſtand then, that = 


Mel. I'll tell you, my Dear, the Prince took me by the 
Hand, and preſs'd it a la derobbee, becauſe the King was 
near, made the doux yeux to me, and, in ſuitte, laid a 


thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, my Dear. 
Dor. Then I am ſure you | 
Mel. You are miſtaken, my Dear. 
Dor. What, before I ſpeak? 


Mel. But I know your Meaning; you think, my Deny; 5 
that I aſſum'd ſomething of fierte mto my Countenance, , 
to rebute him; but, quite contrary, I regarded him, 1 
know not 0 to expreſs it in our dull Hicllan Can 
guage, d"un air enjout ; and ſaid nothing but ad autre, 
ad autre, and that it was all grimace, and would not ma b 


upon me. 
Enter Artemis: Melantha- ſees her, and runs 
array” from Doralice. 


[76 Artemis. ] My Dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was 
juit making a look from Dor alice, to pay my Reſpects 5 
to you: Let me die, if 1 ever paſs time ſo agreeably as: 
in your Company, and if I wonid leave It tor any K 855 


in Sicily. 
Arte. The Princeſs dmalibea | is coming this We 1. 
Enter Amalthea : Melantha rans to here 
Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings, 
in my new Galeche, ſo often to tell you of x new . 


mou, betwixt two Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 


peCt for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach- horſes - 


be not dead, and another: quite tir'd, and ſunk under the - ; 


fatigue. 
Amal. O, Melantha;- Ic an' tell you News, the Paige l 


is comm̃g this way. e 
Mel. Ihe Prince, O ſweet Prince He and I are to 


and I forgot it. 


een, Servant, Servant all. [E xt range.» 


: Your Pardon, {ſweet Madam, fer 
my Abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears. Servant, Rbodephil; 3 5 
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Sir? 
Pala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the 
Indies within this half Hour. 


for bear of being quite ere from her Company. 


* 
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Anal. Rhodophil, a Word with you. [Whiſpers: 
Dor. to Pala. Why do you not follow your Miſtreſs, 


Dor. However if you can't follow her all Day, you'll 
meet her at Night, I hope ? 


Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to beſo mor- 
tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be but 
to puniſh that Sign of a Huſband there; that lazy Matri- 


mony, that dull inſipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious 
Fare at home, to dine abroad, on worſe Meat, and to 
pay dear for t inte the Bargain. | 


Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure your ſelf, I will never- 


admit of any Viſit from you in private. 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my Can 
tion is deſperate. 

Dor. ] think you in ſo ill a Condition; that I am re- 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the cloſe- 
Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private Place, and. 


there I am ſure no Body will diſturb my Devotions. . 
And fo, Good-night, Sir. [Exit. 
Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an Appoint- 5 
ment; I ever heard of: Let Women alone to contrive 
. the Means; I find we are but Dunces to em. Well, I 
will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her 
Devotions; but to make em more effectual, I'll down 
upon my Knees, and endeavour to join my own with 
m. [ Exit. 
Amal. to Rhodephil. I know already they do not love 
eich ether; and that my Brothgr acts but a forc'd Obe. 
dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if a Quarrel 
ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, 1 were moſt 


miſerable on both ſides. 


Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, 


to prevent ſo ſad a Conſequence. 
Enter the King and Leonidas; the King whiſhers Amalthea. 


[To himfelf.] I begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he i is. 
to marry my Miſtreſs: Vet break with him I dare ho” 


I 
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"Tis a hard caſe when a Man muſt go by his Rival to 


his Miſtreſs: But *tis at worſt but uſing him like a Pair 


of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; after I. have foul'd. 


him all Day, Ill throw him off at Night. [Exie. 
Amal. to the King. This Honour is too great for me to 


hope. 


Poly. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 
Leonidas, come hither ;- you have heard, | 
I doubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 
Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
A private Man; and when I did aſſume _ 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt. 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 


Make your Addreſſes to her. 


Leon. Sir, I am yet too young to be a Courtier; 
T ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, . 
And want: of Breeding to. ſo fair a Lady. 
Amal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred up in De- 


But in the Softneſs of ſame A/an Court, [farts,- 


Where Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Words, 

To cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts. 
Poly. You need not doubt - 

But in what Words ſoe' er a Prince can offer 

His Crown and Perſon, they will be receiy'd. 

You know my. Pleaſure, . and you know your Duty. 
Leon. Ves, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what I can. 
Poly. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, . 

He's both your King, and Father, who commands yon. 


| Beſides, what is there hard in my Injunttion ? 


Leon. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 


I would not marry, Sir; and, when I do, 


I: hope you'll give me Freedom in my Choice. 
Poly. View well this Lady, | 


| Whoſe Mind as much tranſcends her. beauteous F ace,. 


As that excels all others. 1 
Amal. My Beauty, as it ne er could merit Love, 

So neither can it beg: And, Sir, you may 

Believe that, what the King has offer'd you, 0 

I: ſhould refuſe, did I not value more ; 


Your.Perſon than your. Crown. . 


Liens. 
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"Leon. Think it not Pride, | I he: 
Or my new Fortunes ſwell me to oontemn youz _ As t! 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty ; _ 3 
And leaſt of all think Duty wanting in me 5 Abſo 
7 obey a F ather's Will: But AV. 
Poly. But what, Leonidas? 5 Firſt 
For I " maſt know your Reaſon ; ; and be ſure 3 Le 
It be convincing too. . For ] 
Leon. Sir, aſk the Stars, „ 
Which have impos'd Love on us, like a Fate, T hay 
Why Minds are bent to one, and fly another ? That 
Aſk why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts? I'S 1k 
For though there may Shou! 
Be made a Rule for Colour, or for Fe eature; = 
There can be none for Liking. MY: | Po 
| Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more Whe 
| Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure; Thou 
| Leon. 1 owe you all things, 1 15 but ſomething too- As 
| I'owe-my ſelf. 1 
a Poly. You ſhall diſpute no more, I am a King, The 
| And I will be obey d. „ 
Leon. You are a King, Sir; but you are no God: | So w. 
| Or if you were, you could. not force my Will. |: By n 
| Poly: But youare juſt, ye Gods; O you are juſt, [ 4/ de. Some 
| In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion. 1 
| With a rebellious Son! . That 
Yet I can puniſh him, as you do me. Po, 
1 Leonidas, there is no jeſting with _ „ 
My Will: I ne'er had done fo much to gain 7 Not 
, A Crown, but to be abſolute in all things. 1 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to 1 
Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence Ibis 
Becomes that Name. Tho' Nature gives you Pow'r, |. - Coult 
To bind his Duty, tis with filken Bonds: — 
Command him, then, as you command your ſelf; But, 
He is as much a Part of you, as are | Suppe 
Vour Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, | He n 
But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſon ; | Ent 
Poly. It may 'be I have us'd too rough a way : See, 
Fargiye me, my Leonidas; 1 know ut 
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I lie as open to the Guſts of Paſſion, 
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 
I will not force thee, now but I entreat thee, 
Abſolve a Father's Vow to this fair Virgin : 
A Vow, which hopes of having ſuch a Son 
Firſt caus d. | 

Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your FIR ray 
For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now 
Appear more guilty to my ſelf, than you: 
J have ſome Reaſons, which I cannot utter, 
That force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn , 
To Death, that the firſt thing you &er injoin'd me, 
Should be that only one Command in Nature 
Which I could not obey. 

Poly. T did deſcend too much below my ſelf, 
When I entreated him. Hence, to thy Deſart, 
'Thou'rt not my Son, or art not fit to be. 

Amal. Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me 


The Cauſe of your Diſpleaſure. I e 
Your Vow; far, from me, be ſuch Deſigns ; 
— 80 wretched a Defire of being great, 

By making him unhappy. You may fee 
Something ſo noble in the Prince's Nature, 
As grieves him more not to. obey, than you 
That you are not obey'd. 

Poly. — Then for your fake, 

I'll give him one Day longer to conſider, 
Not to deny; for my Reſolves are fim 

As Fate, that cannot change. [Ex. King and Amal. 

L.eon. And ſo are mine. 


This beauteous Princeſs, charming as ſhe is, 


Could never make me bappy.: I muſt firſt 
Be falſe to my Palmyra, and then wretched. 
But, then, a Father's ny 0 Bk 


% Suppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow, 


He never would .permit me to keep mine. 


Enter Palmyra; Argaleon following her, a 2 , 


See, ſhe appears! 
I'll think-no more of any thing, but her. 
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Yet I have one Hour good ere I am wretched. 
But, Oh! A4rgalzon follows her! ſo Night 
'Freads on the Foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, 
And ftalks all black behind him. 

Palm. — O Leonidas, 
(For J muſt call you ſtill by that dear Name) 
Free me from this bad Man. 

Leon. J hope he dares not be injurious to you. 
Asa. I rather was injurious to my ſelf, 
Than her. 


Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear what you ſaid. 
Arga. I think you need not give your {elf that trouble: 


It concern'd us alone. 
Leon. You anſwer ſawcily, and indirectly: 
What Intereſt can you pretend in her? 
' Arga. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome Expreſiions . 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they were 
Below my Rank, to one of Hers. 

Leon. What did he ſay, fr key TED 
Palm. I'Il tell you all: Firſt, he began to look, 
And then he ſigh'd, and then he looked again; 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, aſter that, he talk'd of Flames and Fires; ; 
And ſuch ſtrange Words, that I believ'd he conjur'd.. 

Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Argaleon. 
Arga. Come, ſweet Palmyra, | 
T: will inſtruct you better in my Meaning: 
Vou ſee he would be Private. 


Leon. Go your ſelf, 
And leave her here. 
Anga. Alas, ſhe's Ignorant, 


And is not fit to entertain a Prince. 
Leon. Firſt learn what's fit for you; that's to obey. . 
Arga. I know my Duty is to wait on you. 
A great King $ Son, like you, ought to. forget 
Such mean Cony 
Leon. What? A. diſputing Subject? 
Hence; or my, Sword ſhall do me mY on thee. 


Ass. Yet I may. ind a. Tune - — | [Going: p 


I canr 
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Leon. —— What's that you mutter, [Going after hin. 
To find a Time? i, C * ft * | 
Anga. To wait on you again 
(Se.) In the mean while Pl watch you. 1 

e [Exit and watches during the Scene. 
Leon. How precious are the Hours of Love in Courts 
In Cottages, where Love has all the Day, | 
Full, and at-eaſe,. he throws it half away. 

Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 

But ſells at mighty Rates, each- Minute,. here. 
'There, he is lazy, unemploy*d, and flow ;. 

Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to da. 

80 many of his Hours in publick move, | 

That few. are left for Privacy and Love. | | 

Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 
Light is not half ſo long, nor half ſo clear: 5 
But, oh! when every Day was yours and mine, 

How early up! what haſte he made to ſhine ! 

Leon. Such golden Days no Prince muſt. hope to ſee ;- 
W hoſe ev'ry Subject is more bleſs'd than ge. 
Palm. Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 

How all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 
While Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 

Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: 

Wiith Strokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew; 
And ſtill you fell to me, and I to you. 2 

Leon. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, 
I was ſa young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: | 
J cannot tell when firſt I thought you fair; 
But ſuck d in Love, inſenſibly as Air. 
| Palm. I know too well when firſt my Love began, 
When at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: | 

Then I was made the Lady of the May, 
- And, with the Garland, at the Goal did ſtay :- 

Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view); 

T hop'd, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. 
As you came near, I haſtily did riſe, 5 

And ſtretch d my Arm out- right, that held the Prize. 
The Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: | | 
You kneeld.; and, in my Lap, your Head laid down. 


* 


— 


* 
— 


— — 


— 


That Kiſs went, tin 
When it was gone, t 
The Sweetneſs cling'd upon my Lips all Day, 
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I bluſh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the Kiſs delay: 
At laſt my Subjects forc'd me to obey; 
But, when I gave the Crown, and then 
I ſcarce had Breath to ſay, Take that 
Leon. I felt, the while, a pleaſing Kind of Smart; 
Furt to my very Heart. 


e Senſe of it did ſtay ;- 


Like Drops of Honey, loth to fall away. 


Palm. 


ife, like a Prodigal, gave all his Store 
To my firſt Youth, and now can give no more. 


You are a Prince ; and, in that high Degree, 
No longer muſt Converfe with humble me. 
Leon. *'T'was to my Loſs the Gods that Title gave; 
A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave: 

_ He gives a Crown; but, to prevent my Life 
From being happy, loads it with a Wife. 


Palm. Speak quick] 


Leon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you. 


He threatens me 


Exile, and with Shame, 


W 
To loſe my mea and a Prince's Name; 
But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 
To ſend me back to Love and yon again. 

Palm. Why was not I a Princeſs for your ſake? 


But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 


And, ſince that cannot, this muſt never be; 
You ſhall not loſe a Crown for Love of me. 
Live Happy, and a nobler Choice purſue ; 

F ſhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 
Leon. Can you fo eaſily without me live? 


Or could .you take the Counſel which you give? 

Were you a Princeſs, would you not be true? 
Pan. I would; but cannot merit it from you. 
Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 


Love gives Eſteem; and then it gives Deſert. 
But if I baſely could forget my Vow, 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do ? 


"72 Woods, and Plains, where firſt my Love 
| ps ö gan, | : 5 | TS 
There would I live, retir'd from faithleſs Man: og 


the Kiſs, 1 
and this. 


y; what have you reſolv'd to do? 
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I'd fit all Day within ſome lonely Shade, 


Or that. cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
I'd ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find 
Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind : 


| Your Hook, yaur Scrip, all that was u I'd keep, 
And lay 'em by me when I went to 


leep. 

Thus would I live : And Maidens, ny die, 
Upon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie, 
And thus my Tomb fhould be inſcrib'd above, 
Here the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love. 


Leon. Think not that Time or Fate ſhall e' er divide: 


Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd 

But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. 
Palm. Till when? | | 
Leon. Till the next Age of Hours we meet again. 

Mean time we may 

When near each other we in publick ſtand, 

Contrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand : 

Fancy will' every Touch and Glance improve 

And draw the moſt ſpirituous Parts of Love. 


Our Souls fit cloſe, and filently within; 


And their own Web from their own Entrails ſpin. 
And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, 


That, Spider-like, we feel the tender'ſt Touch. [ Exeuat; 


Co of TORS * * 8 


S OTC Ne 
Aer m SEN 


Enter Rhedophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis, 


Rhodophil and Doralice embrace. 


Rho. cv dear Heart 3 0 

„ Dor. My own true Love! [She farts bach. 

I had forgot my ſelf to be fo kind; indeed, I am very 

angry with you, Dear; you are come home an Hour af- 

ter you appointed: If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I 
was juſt conſidering, whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or 


drown my ſelf. 3 [Embracing him. | 


; 
f 
ö 


© IT —— 


234 MARRIAOE A-LA-Mo p E. 


Rho. Nothing but the King's Buſineſs could have hin- 


- der'd me; and 1 was ſo vext, that I was juſt laying down 


my Commiſſion, rather than have fail'd my Dear. 
0 OO Kiſſes her Hand. 
Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſnould be, betwixt Man 


and Wife: Such another Couple would bring Marriage 


into Faſhion again. But is it always thus betwixt you ? 
Rho. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you there is 

not {uch a Pair of Turtles in all Sicily ; there is ſuch an 

eternal Cooing and Kifling betwixt us, that indeed it is 


ſcandalous before civil Company. 


Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I ſhould have been this 
fond Fool, I would never have marry'd the Man I lov'd : 
I marry'd to be Happy; and have made my ſelf Miſera- 


ble, by Over-loving. Nay, and now my Caſe is deſpe- 


rate; for I have been marry'd above theſe two Years, 
and find my ſelf every Day worſe and worſe in love: 


Nothing but Madneſs can be the End on't. 


Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are happy. 
Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely mueh, that, the Truth 
is, there can be no Doating in the matter; but to love 
well, I confeſs, is a Work that pays it ſe 
Gold, and after taking it for one's Pains. - 


Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſen ; for 


I am ever pulling out my Mony, and putting it into my 


Pocket again. 


Dor. O dear Rhodephi] ! 
Rho. O ſweet Doralice !. 
Arte. [Afide.] Nay, I am reſolv'd, I'll never interrupt 


Lovers: ll leave 'em as happy as I found em. 


id (= 5 [ Steals away. 
Rho. What, is ſhe gone? [Looking up. 
Dor. Yes ; and without taking leave. 


Rb. Then there's enough for this time. 


: | Parting from her. 
Dor. Yes, ſure, the Scene's done, Tale it. 


They walk centrary ways on the Stage; he, with his 
Hands in his Pocket, whiſtling : She, fanging a 


dull melancholy Tune. 


Rho. Pox o your dull Tune, a Man can't think for you. 


Dor. 


If : *Tis telling 


LZ mbracing each other. 


\ 


Dor. 


be Com 


dom of 
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Dor. Pox o'your damn'd Whiſtling ; you can neither 


be Company to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the Free- 


dom of my own Fancy. | 

Rho. Well, thou art the moſt provoking Wife! 

Dor. Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband, thou art ne- 
ver to be provok'd. 15 9 

Rho. I was never thought dull, till I marry'd thee ; 
and now thou haft made an old Knife of me, thou haſt 
whetted me ſo long, till I have no Edge left. 

Dor. I ſee you are in the Husband's Faſhion ; you re- 


ſerve all your good Humours for your Miſtreſſes, and 


keep your ill for your Wives. 


 _ Rho, Pr'ythee leave me to my own Cogitations ; Iam 
thinking over all my Sins, to find for which of them it 


was I marry'd thee. | 

Dor. Whatever your Sin was, mine's the Puniſhment. 

Rho. My Comfort is, thou art not immortal ; and 
when that bleſſed, that divine Day comes of thy Depar- 
ture, Pm refolv'd I'll make one Holy-day more in the 
Almanack, for thy fake. - 3 
Dor. Ay, you had need make a Holy-day for me, for 
x am ſure you have made ine a Martyf. 


Rho. Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon thy 


Head, in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (that is, the firſt 
Hour thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will 


ſwear by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Sy 
is to the Gods, never more to be in danger of the Banes 


of Matrimony. 


Dor. And I am reſolv'd to marry the very ſame Day 
thou dy'ſt, if it be but to ſhow how little Pm concern'd 


for thee. | 


Rho. Pr'ythee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a- 
days? ha? this is but a kind of Heatheniſh Life, and 
does not anſwer the Ends of Marriage. If I have err'd, 
propound what reaſonable Atonement may be made be- 
fore we ſleep, and I ſhall not be Refractory: But withal 
confider, I have been marry' d theſe three Years, and be 


not too Tyrannical. | | 


Dor. What ſhould you talk of a Peace a-bed, when 


you can give no Security for Performance of Articles ? | 


& * 


4 
1 
J 

| 

: { 

| l 
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Ras 
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. Rho. Then, ſince we muſt live together, and both of 
us ſtand upon our Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, let 


us make our ſelves as merry as we can with our Miſ- 
fortunes. Why there's the Devil on't ! if thou could'ſt 
make my Enjoying thee but a little leſs eaſy, or a little 
more unlawful, thou ſhould'ſt ſee, what a Termagant 


Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to enjoy 


thee, Doralice, that I have fancy'd thee all the fine Wo- 
men in the Town, to help me out. But now there's 


none left for me to think en, my Imagination is quite 


Jaded. Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and 
I can make thee another no longer. [Exit Rho. 


%% thou act « A e wit be = -- 


Husband, I'Il try if can find out another! Tis a pretty 
time we Women have on't, to be made Widows, while 
we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable to 
complain, that we are the ſame, and the fame to them, 
when we have more reaſon to complain, that they are 


not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on one 


Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtarvd. Tis enough that 
they have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table 


ready ſpread for em: If they cannot fall to, and eat 
heartily, the Fault is theirs; and 'tis pity, methinks, 


that the good Creature ſhould be loſt, when many a poor 


Sinner would be glad on't. 


Enter Melantha and Artemis to hey. 


Miel. Dear, my Dear, pity me; I am fo chagrin to 
Day, and have had the moſt ſignal Affront at Court! I 
| went this Afternoon to do my Devoir to Princeſs Amal. 


thea, found her, convers'd with her, and help'd to make 


her Court ſome half an Hour; after which, ſhe went to 


take the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go with her, that 


* in after me, and left me moſt barbarouſly behind 
"Ws | 


Arte. You are the leſs to be pity'd, Melantha, becauſe | 
you ſubject your ſelf to theſe Aﬀronts, by coming per- 


petually to Court, where you have no Buſineſs nor Em- 
ployment. Ref nl ny 


Mel. I declare, I had rather of the two, be railly'd; 
nay, mal traitte at Court, than be Deify'd in the Town: 


For, 


V 
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For, afluredly, nothing can be ſo ridicule, as a meer 
Town-Lad | 
Dor. Eſpecially at Court. How I have ſeen em 3 


and ſweat in the Drawing: room, on a Holiday-night! 


For that's their time to ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. 
O, how they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from 
a Courtier, to make ſhow of their Acquaintance ! and 
rather than be thought to be quite unknown, they court ' ſy 
to one another; but they take true Pains to come near 
the Circle, and preſs and pep upon the Princeſs, to 
write Letters into the © ountry how ſhe was dreſs'd, 
while the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court to 
her with abuſing them. 

Arte. Theſe are fad Truths, Melantha ; and therefore 
I would e'en adviſe you to quit the Court, and live ei- 
ther wholly in the Town; or, if you like not that, in 
the Country. _ 

Dor. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneath the 
Town; for they live there upon our Offals here: Their 
Entertainment of Wit, is only the Remembrance of what 


they had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 


_ Year upon the laft Year's Knowledge, as their Cattel do 
all Night, by chewing the Cud of what they eat in' the 
3 8 , PE 
Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely Stories; 
a Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to 'em, that 
the Poor Souls wait for the Carriers-day with ſuch De- 
votion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 
Arte. No more than 1 can, the Night before I am to 
go a Journey. | 
Dor. Or I, before I am to try on a new Gown. 
Mel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a 
Twelve-month hence; and if a Man of the Town by 
chance come amongſt ? em, he's reverenced for teaching 
em the Tune. 
Dor. A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, 
came lately out of the Weit, and vow'd he was ſo put out 
of Count'nance with a Song of his ; for at the firſt Coun- 
or -Gentleman's he viſited, he faw three Tailors rey ef 
22 
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legg'd upon the Table in the Hall, who were tearing out 
as Joud as ever they could ling, ; 9 


hf After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, &c. 


| andall that Day he heard nothing elſe, but the Daugh- 


ters of the Houſe, and the Maids, humming it over in 
every Corner, and the Father whiſtling it. 

Arte. Indeed I have obſerved of my ſelf, that when I 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, I am ſo humble, that 


I would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer for 


Mel. When I have been at Graſs in the Summer. and 


am new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn'd into 
ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been once 
er twice at Court, J begin to value my ſelf again, and 
to deſpiſe my Country Acquaintance. | 
Arte. There are Places where all People may be ador'd, 


and we ought to know our ſelves ſo well as to chufe 


them. | 


Dor. That's very true; your little Courtier's Wife, 


who ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but go 
to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and cry, 
The King and I, at every Word. Your Town Lady, 
who is laugh'd at in the Circle, takes her Coach into 


the City, and there's ſhe's call'd Your Honour, and has 
a Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs 
at for her. Kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, - ſhe re- 


moves but” to her Country Houſe, and there inſults over 
the Country Gentlewoman that never comes up ; who 


. treats her with Furmity and Cuſtard, and opens her 


os) 


to wait on the Princeſs Amaltheas 


dear Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at 


parting. 
Arte. At laſt, I ſee, we ſhall leave Melantha where we 


= found her; for, by your Deſcription of the Town and 


Country, they are become more dreadful to her, than the 
Court; where ſhe: was affronted. But you forget we are 
Come, Doralice. 
Dor. Farewel, Melantha. | 8 
Mel. Adieu, my Dear. 
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Arte. You are out of Charity with her, and therefore 
I ſhall not give your Service. 
Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you ; for 1 have ſuch 
a Tender tor the Court, that I love it ev'n from the Draw- 
3 to the Lobby, and can never be rebutte by any 
age. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing I had —_ . 
of great Concernment. 5 
Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 
Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar ; but 


do my heiſt mains te the Princeſs Amaltbea; that is 


Spirituelle] 

Dor. To do you Service then, we will prendre the Ca. 
rofſe to Court, and do your Baiſe mains to the Princeſs 
ale! in your Phraſe Spirituell. 

[ Exceunt Artemis and Dorallce. 
E ater Philotis, evith a Paper in her Hand. 

Mel. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not 
you a moſt precious Damſel, to retard all my Viſits for 
want of Language, when you know you are paid ſo well 
for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily Conver- 
ſation? Let me die, if I have not run the riſque already, 
to ſpeak like one of the Vulgar; and if I have one Phraſe 
left in all my Store that is not thread-bare & ut, and 
fit for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. 

Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my 
Vocation; but you have ſo drain'd all the French Plays 
and Romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with: 
Words for your daily Expence. 

Mel. Drain'd? What a Word's there! Epiicte, you 
Sot you. Come produce your Morning's Work. 

_ Phil. Tis here, Madam. [Shows the Paper. 

Mel. O, my Venus] fourteen or fifteen Words to ſerve. 
me a Whole Day ! Let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt 

"tall Night. Come, read your Works: T wenty to one 
half of em will not paſt Muſter neither. | 

Phil. Sottiſes. _ [ Reads. 

Mel. Sottiſes: bon. That's an excellent Word-to begin 
Wal: An for ee e — or ſhe apps nent | 


Phil. 
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Ppbil. Figure: As what a figure of a Man is there! 
Ne and Nai vet“. | 

Mel. Naive] as how? 

. Phil, Speaking of a thing that was 5 naturally ald; 3 it 
was ſo Naive: Or ſuch an innocent Piece of Simplicity; 
*twas ſuch a Naiwett. 

Mel. Truce with your Interpretations : Make hafte. 

Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double 
entendre, Equivoque, Eclairciſſement, Suitte, Beveue, Fa- 
gon, Panchant, Coup d"etvurdy, and Ridicule. 

Mel, Hold, hold; how did they begin? 

Phil. They began at Sottiſes, and ended en Ridicule. 

Mel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hold 
you my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Poſtures for the Day. 
{Melantha /aughs in the Glaſs. ] How does that 1 be- 
come my Face ? 

Pzßil. Sovereignly well, Madam. 

Mel. Sovereignly ? Let me die, that's not amiſs. That | 

word ſhall not be yours; I'll invent it, and bring it up 
my ſelf: My new Point Gorget ſhall be yours upon't: 

Not a word of the Word, I charge you. | 

- Phil. T am dumb, Madam. 

Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with my Face ? 

[ Looking in the Goofs again. 

Phil. Tis ſo languiſſant. 

Mel. Languiſſant] that Word ſhall be mine too, and 
my laſt Indian Gown thine for't. That Sigh ? [ Looks again 

Phil. Twill make many a Man ſigh, HTS Tisa 
meer Incendiary. 

Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat for FRE Truth. 1 f 
| thou haſt moſt of theſe Phraſes, let me die but I could 


— give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for em. 


Phil. Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, Ma- 
dam. O Tupiter ! what had I forgot Þ This e was 
given me by Rhodaphil's Page 

Mel. ¶ Reading the er, g - Beg the F avour from 
you. — Gratify my Paſhon — ſo far —— Aſſignati- 
on in the Grotto behind the Terras — Clock 
this Evening —— Well, for the Billets doux there is no 
Man 1 in may muſt diſpute with Rhodephil; ; e are ſo 

rench, 


| dam 
Ah me! ah, ah, ah. 


9 
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French, ſo gallant, and ſo tendve, that T'cannot peſiſt the 
Temptation of the Aſfignation.; "Now go you away, 
Philotis; it imports me to N what I ſhall fay to my 
Servant when I meet him. [Exit Philotis. 
Rhodophil, you'll wonder at my Abts to meet you 


here; let me die; I am ſo out of Breath with coming, 


that I can render you no reaſon of it. Then he will make 


this repartee; Madam, I have no reaſon; to accuſe you 


for that which is. ſo great a Ravour to me. Then I re: 


Ply, But why have you drawn me to this ſolitary Place? 


et me die, but I am apprehenſive of ſome Violence 
from you. Then, fays he; Solitude, Madam, is moſt 
fit for Lovers; but by this fair Hand Nay, now 
I vow you're rode, Sir. O fy, fy, fy; I hope you'll be 
honourable? You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Ma-. 
What do you mean to throw me down. thus ? 


| Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, wa FEY ID PTY 
O Venus] the King and Court. Let ma die, but 1 fear 
they have found my foiole, and will turn me into ridicule. 
8 * xit running. 
Leo: Sir, I beſcech you. bY. $53, 45% ny 
_ Poly. Do not urge my Patience. 
Leon. I'Il not deny 
But what your Spies inform'd you of, is true: 
J love the fair Palmyra; but Hoy'd her 
Before : knew your Title to my Blood. 
Enter Palmyra, guarded. . 
See, here ſhe comes; and looks, amidft her Guards, | 
Like a weak. Dove under Qs F alcon's Gripe. 
O Heav'n, 1 cannot bear it. 
Poly. Maid, come > hither. 
Have you preſum'd ry far, as to receive | 
My Son's Affection???ä 
Palm. Alas, what ſhall I * To confeſs. ie 
Will raiſe a Bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; | 
Yet I was ever taught twas baſe to Lye. . 
. Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt lover no more. 
Palm. Indeed I muſt; I cannot help my own; 3 
I was ſo tender when I took the Bent, 12 
el. III. L That 


le taughta pritti 


4 
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er re: | 


Poly. He isa Prificez. nd yot tre bern 8 


Leun. Love either ſinds Equality, or makes it: 
Likes Death, le knows no di in degrees, | 
t plains, and levels all. Ko rb 


* Alas, Thal not render d up my „ Teart, Sl: 


Jad he not Iov'd the Arſt 3 But he prefer me 


Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank | 
, and. ſtill _— inne 3 


Still ſhun'd their 
{ wasinot Mn by Gifts, yet Al he. 


3 Gifts, the! ſmall, res „ 


He pick. d the karlieſt 1 


The luſte anner knd d Gr: 
e clufter'd Fi 


And w en be f 2 Not of Night En les, 
Or. callow Linnets, He — .r me, 
And let A — out. 5. 

T a little Miſtre 'meaily Bork 
Fit dul, for a Prince's vacant Hours, : 
And then, to laugh at her 'Sir implicity, 
Not fix a.Paſlipn there. Now | hear my Sentence. 


Teon. Remember, ere you give it, tis Frondunc d 
Againſt us both. 


Poly. Firſt, in her Hand 
There ſhall be;plac'd'a Player's s painted Sceptre, 
And, on her Head, a'gilded Pageant Crown: 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, 

With all the Boys attending on ber Trivihph ; 
That done Be put alone into a Boat, 

With Bread and Whter only for three Days; 
So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be ſet adrift, 

And who relieves her, dies. 

Palm. I only beg that you would execute 
The laſt part- feſt: Let me be put to'Sea; 
The Bread and Wate, for my three Days Life, 
T give you back, I would not live ſo long; 
But let me ſcape the Same. 


Leon. Look to me, Piety; and you, 0 Gods, look to _ 


my Pi 


Keep me fro m Kung that which 'misbeconies a Son; ; 


ut 
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But let me die before I ſee this done. TR 
Poly. If you for ever will. abjure her Sight, 


I can be yet a Father. Me mall live. : 


Leon. Hear, © you Pow'ss,, Ga Oben Father 


I fee tis all my Happiness and Quiet 


You aim at, Sir; and take em: 
I will not ſave ev'n my Palmyre's Life 


At that jgnoble Price; but I'll die wither. 


Palm. So had I done by 


Had Fate made me a Prince: Death, dot - 


Is not a Terror now: 


He is not herce, or grim, butfawns, and chene, 


And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aﬀſpick, 


Off' ring his Service to my troubled Breaft. 
Leon. Begin what you have purpos d when you. 


Lead her to Scorn, your Trinmph ſhall be doubley. 
As holy Prieſts 


In Pity 1 with dying Malefactors, 


So I will ſhare her Shame. 
Poly. You ſhall not have your Will ſo de; firſt part 
Then execute your Office. [e'em, 
Leon. No; * Pl dic | 
In her Defence. Draws his Saverd. 


Palm. Ah, hold, and ou not on 
A Curſe, to make me worthy of my Death: 


Do not by lawleſs Force oppoſe your F ather, 
Whom you have too much diſobey'd for me. 


Leon. Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart: 


[Preſenting bis Sevord to'bis Father upon his Knees, 
You have done more, in taking my Palmyra. | 


Lou are my Father, therefore J ſubmit. 


Poly. Keep him from any thing he may deſign. 


- Apainft his Life, whilft the firſt Fury laſts; 
And now perform what I commanded you. 


Leon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon be deny d me, oe 4 


I hold my Breath and die. 


Palm. Farewel, my laſt Leonidas; yet live, 
I charge you, live, till you believe me dead. 


I cannot die in Peace, if you die firft. 


If Life's a , you ſhall have it * 
VT Fs 


Pol. 


* 


— 
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Poh. Go on with. her; and lead him after me. 

Enter Argaleon haſtily. with Hermogenes. 

Anga. I bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amaze you, 
And ſuch as will prevent yon from an. Action 
W hich would have rendred all your Life unhappy. 


.. [Hermogenes tneels. 


Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees, in vain, | 
My Doom's already 

Her. I kneel not for Halen io I know 
She will not need my Pray'rs; but for my ſelf: 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therefore merit Death: but ſince, unforc'd, 
I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 


* Poh. Haſteto explain your Meaning. 


Her. Then, in few words, Palmyra is your Daughter. 
Pah. How can I give Behef to this Impottor ? 
He who has once abus'd me, often N . 


Fll hear no more. 


Arga. For your own fake, you mult. 
ther. A Parent s Love (for I confeſs my Crime) 
Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 


But when I heard Palmyra was to die, 


The fear of guiltleſs Blood ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 
That I reſoly'd, ev'n with my Shame, to ſave 
Your Dau ghter s Life. 

Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt, 
Which moy'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 


Does not now move you tao, to ſaye your Daughter? 


Her. You had but then my Word ; I bring you now 
Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, 
Te: on his Knees a Fenvel, and a Later, 
If this ill not convince you, let me ſuffer. 
Pohy. I know this Jewel well; twas once my Mother 8, 
[ Looking firſt on the TOW: 
Which, marrying, I preſented to my Wife. 
And this, O this. is my Eudocia's Hand, 


This awas the Pleage of Love given to Eudocia, | 1 4 


Who, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it ; 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, 
Own her, Lay” ink on me, dying Eudocia, 


Take 


Leo: 


To pa 
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Take it; tis well there is no more to read, [To Arga” 
My Eyes grow full, and Wind"! in their own Light.” 


He embraces Palmyra. 


Pain. J fear, Sir, this 18 your intended 88 
Vou ſport your Telf at poor Palmyra's colt ; 
But if you think to make me proud, 
Indred 1 Gen be ſo: I was born 
With humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 
A real Fortune could not make me haughty, 
Much leſs a feign d. | | 
Poly. This was: ber Mother's W 
I have too much deſerv'd thou ſhouldſt ſuſpe&t 


That I am not thy Father; but my Love 


Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 

And ſee a Father there begin to flow : FA 

This is not feign'd, Palmyra. i 1118 
Palm. I doubt no longer, Sir; you are a Ei 


And cannot lye: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe 


To find a Room in any Royal Breaſt; 
I know, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs, 


2 J am your Child; for when you would have * me, nl 
WE J lov'd you then. 


ga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas, 
His reatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. 


Poſ. Guards, you may now _ Give him his Sword, | 
And leave him free. | 


Leon. Then the firſt Uſe I make of Libarty:: 
Shall be, with your Permiſſion, mighty Sir, 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. 


| Kneels to Hermogenes. 
Arga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to A 


This Act of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel | 


To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King. ip 
Leon. I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father 


Be not a King, I know him brave and an 


And well deſerving of a worthier Son. 
Poly. He bears it gallantly. 
Leon. "RP would 11 8285 not inſtru me, Sir, before, 
| e [7o Herm. 
0 . _ a Where 
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Where 1 ſhould place my Duty? _—_- 
From which, if Ignorance have made me ſwerve, 
1 beg your Pardon for an erring Son. „ 

Palm. I almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
It makes him loſe a Crown. 


Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I knee], 'S 


T'implore your Merey ; if in that ſmall time 
I had the Honour to be thought your Son 

I paid net ftrit Obedience to your Will: 

I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell d, 
But thought it as your Son ; fo what I took 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; 
Becauſe your Son ſhould net be forc' d. 

Poeh. You have my Pardon for it. 

Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate 
Your Birth; of which I ever thought you worthy : 
And-give me leave to add, that I am proud | 
The Gods have pixk'd me out to be the Man 
By whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe ; 

Becauſe no Man ceuld more defire your Fortune, 
Or franklier part with his to make you great. 


Palm. I know the King, tho you are not his Son, 


Will ſtill regard you as my Fofter-brother, 
And ſo & you downward from a Throne, 
By flow degrees, fo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 
That it may ſeem no Fall: Or, if it be, 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. 
_ Poly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, 
And from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 
Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your Gifts ; 


But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down: 
Should I take Riches from you, it would fem 
As I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty 
To which the Gods defign'd my humble Birth : 
And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, 
It would appear, I wanted manly Courage 
To hope em, in your Service, from my Sword. 
Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf. 
The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full Splendor, : 


"PN 
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And celebrate this new Diſcovery. _ 

1 lead my Daughter: As we go 

1 e time to give her my Commands + 
I which you are concern d. [Bx. all but Leonidas. 

Leen. Methinks I do not want * 

That huge long Train of fawning Followers, | 

That ſwept a F urlong after me. 

I'is true I am alone; | 

So was the Godhead, ere he made the World, 

And better ſery'd himſelf, than ſerv'd by N ature. 

And yet I have a Soul 

Above this humble Fate. I _ command, 


| 4 
Love to do good; give largely to true Merit; F . 
All that a King ſhould do: 12 tho' theſe are net You 
My Province, I have Scene enough within 2 | *þ 
To exerciſe my Virtue. | Top 9 
All that a Heart, fo fixd as mine, can move, 5 
Is, that mw niggard Fortune 3 7 Love. ters. x 3p 
1 
Falamede ad Doralice mee : She 2 Book in fer 9 
Hand, ſeems 23 41 t 2 at 2 #%.  : 
Dior. Tis a ſtrange thing ing will ſerve 1 
your turn; and that no 2 wal E me from "hed 
your impertinent Addreſſes! Did nat 1 tcl you, that I WH) 
-was to be IO here at my Devotions? . _ 
Pala. Ves; and you-ſeeT have oblerv'd my Cue Exatt- 1 
ly : I am come to zeljeye you tram them. Come, ut 
up, mut up your Book, the Man's come who as tb. Jup- 1 75 
ply all your Neceſſities. | 1 


Dor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent 40 think it 
was an Aſſignation? This, { 4 — was. your lewd. 
Interpretation of my innocent 

Pala. Venus forbid that 1 r ſo anraſagable- 
a thought of a fair young Lady, that. vou ſhould lead me N 
hither into N e I confeſs 1 might think indeed - kg 
it was a icind of honourable ls to meet privately bf 
without Seconds, and decide the Difference betwixt the = 
two Sexes ; but Heav'n forgive me if Lthought amiſs. 

| L 4 | Don. 


+. 
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Der. You thought too, I'll lay my Life on't, that yoo 
might as well make love to me, as my Naa does to 
your Miſtreſs. 


Pala. I was fo unreaſonable t to think ſo too. Wc $i * 


Der. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was : 
ſcme Juſtice in the Revenge of it: Or at leaſt but little 


Injury ; for a Man to endeayour to enjoy that, which he 
accounts a Blefling, and which is not valu'd as it ought 
by the dull Poſſeſſor. Conſeſs your Weinen, did 
you not think ſo ? 


Pala. I confeſs I was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could; | 


but you think ſo much before me, that you will let me 
think nothing. 

Dor. Tis the very thing that J deſign'd: I have "oe 
ſtall'd all your Arguments, and left you without a Word 
more, to plead for Mercy. If you have any thing fartker 
to cr, ere Sentence paſs 
you hither only for my Diverſion. 

Pala. That ycu may have, if you'll make uſe of me 
2 right Way; but I tell thee, Woman, I am now paſt 
talking. 

Dor. But it may be, I'came hither to hear what fine 
things you could fay for your ſelf. - 

Pala. You would be very angry, tomy Knowledge, if 
I ſhould loſe ſo much time to y:many of em- 
this Hand you would | 

Der. Fi 1 Palamede;: Jam a Woman of Honour. 

Pala. I ſee you are; you have kept touch with your 
Aſſignation: And before we part, you ſhall find that T 
am à Man of Honour —— yet 1 
Conſcience 


Dor. I warrant you will not want "Ye naughty Ar-_ 


| gument, or other, to ſatisfy your ſel—1 oy you are 
afraid of betraying your Friend? _ 
Pala. Of betraying my Friend am more afraid — 


being betray'd by you to my Friend. You Women now+ | 


are got into the way of telling firſt your ſelves: A Man 
who has any care of his bre 1 vil! be th to truſt. 
. Way FOI arg | 


Poor Animal, I brought 5 


By 


have one Scruple of 


De. 55 


Dor. ( 


Men are 
clap you 


Pala. 
never la 


your Ne 


retire in 
ſo little 
me. 
Pala. 
Dor. 


min more 


Mel. 


ſcandalc 
Lady of 


Rho. 


feet L 


Mel. 
Rho. 
Pala 
S'death, 
you ſta) 
Turn, 


ſees Rh. 
Miſtreſ: 


Mel. 
au der: 


Rho. 


help mi 


Pala 
Compa 
Rho. 
ſhip ; |] 
Pala 
Rho. 


not in 
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Dor. O you char e your Faults upon our Sex: You 
Men are like Cocks, you never make love, but you 
_ clap your Wings, and crow when you have done, 
Pala. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; you 
never lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcover” 
your Neſt But I'll venture it for once. | 

Dor. To convince you that you are in the Wrong, PII © 
retire into the dark Grotto, to my Devotion, and make 
ſo little Noiſe, that it ſhall be * for you to find 
me. 

Pala. But if I: end you 

Dor. Ay, if you find 3 I'll put yo to ſearch. 
in more Corners than you imagine. 

7 [She runs in, and he after her. 
Enter + Rhodophil and Melantha. 
Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto are 
ſcandalous ; I'll go no further; beſides, you havea ſweet” 
Lady of your own. 

Rho. But a ſweet Miftreſs, now and then, makes my 
ſweet Lady ſo much more ſweet. 

Mel. 1 hope you will not force me * 

Rho. But I will, if you defre it. 

Pala. within. Where the Devil are you, Madam? 
S'death, I begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek : If 
you ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, Ill hide in my 
Turn, and put you to the finding me. [He enters, and 5 
ſees 3 and Melantha. ]How ! Rhodophil and ny: Bs 
Miſtreſs ! | _ 

Mel. My Servant to apprehend me!! this is Surprenant: 
au dernier. 

Rho. I muſt on; there” 8 nothing but [mpudence can. 31 
help me out. 1 

Pala: Rhadophil, how came you hither in ſo good- * 
Company? - -© 


8 
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Rho. As you ſee, pala; an TE of pure Friend- 0 
ſhip ; I was not able to live without y | 335 
Pala. But what makes my Miftreſ? wich you? = 
Rho. Why, I heard you were here alone, and could- FJ 
not in Rr but bring her to . 3 1 


bf. 
* 7 e 
5 Nel. [BK j 
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Mel. You'll pardon the Effects of a Paſſion which 1 
may now. ayow for you, if it tranſported me beyond 
the Rites of bienſeance. LE 
Pala. But, who told you T * b they that told 
* that, may tell you more, for _ 

, for that matter, we had ntelligence. 
| Pale. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo ver 
privately. that you could not trace us. 

Rho. Us? bs us? you are alone. 

Pala. Us! the Devil s in me for miſtaking : me, I 
meant. Or us, that is, you are me, or 1 vou, as we 
are Friends: That's us. 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede. DLV. 1572. 
Rho. I ſhould know that Vo oice ? who! s within there, 
That calls you? 

Pala. Faith I can't imagine; T'believe the Place is 
haunted, 

Dor. Palamde, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. [Within. 
Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be, „ and_.that I dare truſt 
my Miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would not 
willingly have her frighted, and I am reſolved to ſee 
who's there; I'll not be daunted with a Bugbear, that's 


* . 


certain: Pr'ythee diſpute it not, it ſhall.be ſo ; nay, do 


not put me to ſwear, but go quickly: There's an Ef. 

fect of pure Friendſhip for you now. 

Euter Doralice, and loks ama d, Kein them. 
RAe. Doralice ! 1 am Thunder- ſtrucie to ſee you here. 
Pala. So am I] quite Thunder: ſtruck. Was it you chat 

call'd me within ? A mal muſt be Impudent) 

Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe? 

Pala. Ay, how came you hither ? And, which is more, 

how could you be here without my Knowledge ? 

Dor. to her Huſband. O, Gentleman, have I caught 
vou Yfaith ! have I broke forth 4 m ambuſh uon yon 1 
thought my Suſpicions would prove true. 
| Rho. Suſpicions! this is very fine, ee Priythee 
what Suſpieions? 

Dor. O, you feign Ignorance: Why, of you and Me- 

lantha ; ; here have * aid * two n wa ti 1g _ 


Pa, 
Rh 


old 


: each of us plays for 
and Parry with the ſame Motion; Jam to get his Wife, 
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all the Rage of a paſſionate, loving Wife, but infinitely 
Jealous, ro you two in the > hin for hither 
was certain you would come. 

Rho. But you are miſtaken, 8 pouſe, in the Occaſion ; 3 
for we came hither on 1 Eid Pglatide, on * 
telligence he was gone before: 


. Pale. Till he hang Made „a he ſame Party who gave 


you Intelligence, I was here, d e tell your Wife you : 


would come hither : Now I ſmell the Malice on't on 


both ſides. 


Dor. Was it ſo, think. you? .nay, then, Pl.confeſs.my 
Part of the Malice too. As Joon as ever I ſpy d my 


Huſband and Melantha.come — I had A ſtrange 
Temptation to make him jealous in revenge; and that 
made me call Palamede, Palamede, as though there had . 


been an Intrigue between us. 


Mel. Nay, I avow, e ee of an 
Intrigue between us too. 


Pala. To ſee how things will come about! 
Rho. And Was it only thus, my dear Doralice? 


12 mbraces. 
Dax. And did I e m Rhodephil, with a falſe 
Suſpicion? [ Embracing him. 


Pala. aſide. Now am L. conſident we had all four the 


ſame Deſign: Tis a N odd kind of Game this, where 


ouble Stakes: This is juſt Thruſt 


and yet to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am. vilely Su- 


mall be routed in the Left; For both our Women will 
certainly betray their Party, becauſe they are each of 


them for gaining of two, as well as we; and 1 much i 


fear, 
If their Neceſlities and ours were hawk, 


They a more need of two, than we of one. 


FE ph 8 embracing. one another. i 


. ſpicious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, 1 
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TIER IW. SCENE 1 


Enter Leonidas muſing; Amalthea Hundi; bim. 


W _—_ he is, and I muſt ſpeak or die; 


And yet tis Death to ſpeak ; yet he muſt know. 


I have a Paſſion for him, and may know it. 
With a leſs Bluſh ; becauſe to offer it 
To his low Fortunes, ſhows I lov'd before, 
His Perſon, not his Greatneſs. | 
Teon. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded from the 
The King is good; but he is wrought to this | Fe! 
By. proud 4rgalcon's Malice. 
What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune join 
T” inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 
Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 
Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. 


Amal. Aſt me, Nun, for I tremble when [Aſide 


Lam to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute with you. 


And ſome few Words. 


Leon. = The _ patio 5 Sifter ! Y [4 ie. 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; Shame ops my Mouth. 


Pardon my er Sir, I was miſtaken, 
And took you for another. 


Lon. In ſpightofall his Guards, lil ſee Palmyra ; [Afide. 
Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul. 


Amal. L ſtand upona Precipice, where fain. [,4/;de. 


I would retire, but Love ftill thruſts me on: 
Now J grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. 


Sir, tis indeed to you that I W en, [To im. 


And if— 
Leon. O, you are ut to corn my Fortunes; 
Your Sex and . are your Privilege; 


[To hin. 


1 


Tat 


7% 


But ſhould your Brother 


My Griefs alone, for I am much diſorqef d. 


My Shame again has ſeiz 4 me, and I can go (Al. 


. 
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Amal. Now he looks angry, ond I dare not ben. 
J had ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 
But tis not worth your Knowledge. 

Leon, Then 'twill be Charity to let me mourn 


Eon oe ²˙ v!!! 


4 =— i__ 


Amal. "Twill be more Chanty to-fmourn em with: 
„ we 
Heav'n ; "aa 1 ou. 
Leon. Vour Pi, RU rc 
Is generous, but tis unavailable. | 
Amal. You know not till *tis try'd. EE apt). 
Your Sorrows are no Secret ; you have loſt 
A Crown, and Miſtreſs. 
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| Leon. Are net theſe enough | 7 ; | f 
Hang two ſuch. Weights on any other Soul, * Py 
And ſee if it can bear em. i 
Amal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother”: s means, oy 
And ne' er muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs ; 3˙ | 5 
Except as Pris' ners view fair Walks and 8 5 1 
And careleſs Paſſengers going by their Grates, > _ 
To make em feel the want. of Liberty. „ 1 
But, worſe than all, ; = 
The King this Morning has ond his Daughter 99 1 
T' accept my Brother's Love. 5 IH 
Leon. Is this your Pity. ? n | | 9 
You aggravate my Griefs, and print 'em deeper ä 
In new and heavier Stamps. "Ty 47 
Amal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the defperats In 1 


T” indear their Art, by mitigating. Pains | 
They cannot wholly cure: When you deſpair = 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part of it, becaufe kl 
Unhop'd for,. may: be grateful z and ſome other 115 
Leon. What other? | ET 
Amal. Some other may | 8 


No farther 
Leon. Theſe often failing Sighs, and Interruptions, 


Make me imagine you have Gr. ef like mine ; 
H ave you ne er loy'd ?. 


7; Aal 8 
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Amal. I? never: Tis inan 


1 muſt deſpair in Silenoe. * Le. 5 


' Leon. You come as ff Salpoſtet hes, 40 mock, — 
At leaſt obſerve my Gtieſs: Fake.it not all | 
That I muſt: leave you. | [Je gang. 
Amal. You muſt not gowwith del unjuſt Opinions. 
Command my Life and Fortunes; you are wiſe, 
Think, and think well, what I can do to ſerve you: 
Leon. I have but one ching in my Thoughts and Wiſhes 3 
If by your Means I can obtain the Sight 
Of my ador'd Palmyra; or, what's harder, 
One Minute's time, to tell her, I die hers. 
7 Le Harti. bacł. 
I ſee I am not to expect it from „ou 
Nor could, indeed, with reaſon. | 
Anal. Name any other thing: Is Analibea 
So deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve your Wines | 
In this alone? £0 
Leon. If I ſhould; ask of Heav' 'n, 
I have no other Suit. 
Amal. To ſhow you, then, Lean. deny you nothing, 
Though *tis 0 vpn to me than any, other, | 
Yet I will do't for I Angel. 
Leon. Name quid 3 ſpeak, my good 
Amal. Be not ſo much o erjoy' d; for, if you are, 
I'll rather die than dot. This 2 e 
Will be in Maſquerade. 
= You ſhall attend on me; in that Di 
You may both ſee and: Apeak. to her, 
If you dare venture lt. 
Leon. Ves, were a God her Auasdian, 
And bore in each Hand Fhunder, IL would venture. 
Amal. Fare wel then; tvo Hours hence Iwill expect you: 
My Heart' egg that I can flay.nologger. [ Exit. 
Leon. Already it grews-dusky ; (Þll-prepare 
With haſte for- my Diſguiſe. But 3 theſe? 
Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus. 
Her. Tis he: We. need not fear ous ee *. 
Eub. Leonidas. 
Leon. Sure 1 have known chat Voice. 


OE F ENTS | Hey. 


. 


L 


1 


My y Joys 42 your Return 


_ = 
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Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir 3 tis Enkulus, 


Who bred you with the Princaſs 3 and, departing, | 
d my Care. 


Fokter Father! letany Kmeezexprefi Kurng- 


Riſe, Sir, you muſt nat kneel. 
To —— E'er ſince you left me, 


1 have been wandring in a maze of Fate, 1 
Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
And the vain Luſtre of .imagin'd (Crowns. Py 


But, ah! why would Ae ? or how could you 
Abſent your ſelf ſo long? 


£ab. I'll give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 
And ſomething more I have to tell you, which 


I know muſt cauſe your Wonder ; but this Place, 
Though almoſt * in Darkneſs, is not ſafe. | 
Already I diſcern ſome coming towards us [ Torches appear. 


With Lights, who may diſcoverime. , Hermogenes, 


Your Lodgings are hard by, aud much mare . 


Her. There you may. freely ſpeak. 
Leon. © Let us make haſte, ; 


For ſome Affairs, and of no ſmall 3 | 
Call me another way. [Exeunt. 


Euter Palamede and Rhodophil, avith Vixor Maſques in 


their Hands, and Torches before em. 
Pala. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodophil; 


this Maſquerading is a moſt glorious Invention. 


"Rho. I believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous 


Lover, to diſcoven the- Haunts of his Jilting Miſtreſs; or 


Perhaps, by ſome; diſtreſſed. Servant, to gain an Qpper- 
tunity with a jealous Man's Wife. 


Pala. No, it muſt be the Invention: of Man, it 
has ſo much-of Subtilty and Love in it. 


Rho. I am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant; for to go un- 


known, is the next Degree to going inviſible. 
Pala. What with our antickæ Habits, and feign'd Voices, 
do you know me: and I know you? Methinks we 


move and talk juſt like ſo many ever-grown Puppets. 


Rho. Maſquerade is only week r 1a 
wiki of the fame Fallen. $$! 


Pala. 
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Pala. No; | Maſquerade is Vizor-mask in debauch; 
and I like it the better fort: For, with a Vizor-mask, 
we fool our ſelves into Courtſhip, for the ſake of an Eye 
that glanc'd ; or a Hand that ſtole it ſelf out of the Glove 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin > But m 
Maſquerade there is nothing to be known, ſhe's all Terra 


f A be. and the bold Diſcoverer leaps aſhoar, and takes 


in 
his Lot among the wild Fans and Salwages, without the 
vile Conſideration of Safety to his Perſon; or of Beauty, 
or Wholeſomeneſs in his Miſtreſs: 

8 Pe © ES. 1 Enter Beliza. oy 4 | l 
Rho. Beliza, what make you here 


Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you know, 


ſhe finds her {elf a little indiſpos'd, ſo that ſhe cannot be 
at Court, but is retir'd to reſt, in her own Apartment, 
ces to Night. | 4 
Rho. A very fine Phraſe, Belize; to let me know my 
Wife defires to lie alone. 6 FR rs "RUG 2 
Pala. I doubt, Rhodopbil, you take the Pains ſome- 
times to inftrut your Wife's Woman in theſe Elegan- 
Rho, Tell my dear Lady, that ſince I muſt be fo un- 
bappy as not to wait on her to Night, I will lament 
bitterly for her Abſence. Tis true, I ſhall be at Court, 
but I will take no divertiſement there; and when I re- 
turn to my ſolitary Bed, if I am fo forgetful of my Paſ- 
ſion as to fleep, 1 will dream of her; and betwixt ſleep 
and waking, put out my Foot towards her fide, for Mid- 
night Cont 
imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate Widower. 
Bell I ſhall do your Commands, Sir: Exit. 
 Kbo. [ Aſide.] She's ſick as aptly for my Purpoſe, as 
x ſhe had contriv'd it fo : Well, if ever Woman was a 


where ſhe ſhall want the Happineſs of your dear Embra- 


Help-meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo ; for within this 
Hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe would 
meet me this Evening in Maſquerade in Boys habit, to 


rejoice with me before ſhe entred into Fetters; For I 
find ſhe loves me better than Palamede, only becauſe he's 


to be her Husband. There's ſomething of _— 


lation 3 and not finding her, I will figh, and 


ver ſo ſier 
Pala. 1 
there is an 
cannot he 

Rho. D 
Courſe to: 
ſingle: G 


Pala. 
There's n 
Well, I. 
Temptati 
ſhe find bi 
on, becai 
mony chi 
till he's a 
ther, he 1 
of anoth 
breath'd 
Swords |! 
with you 
Re-en 


Rho. 
I had be 
| Pala. 
» Rho. 
Pala. 
Dor. 
Caule e 
as I wa 
Rho. 
Dor. 
on't. 
Pal. 
. freſh h 
Rho 
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the word Marriage to the Nature of Love; Marriage is 
the meer Ladle of Affection, that cools it 82 tis ne- 
ver ſo ſiercely boiling over. 6 | 

Pala. Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg your: Darden 3 9 
there is an Occaſion fall'n out which 1 had forgoh:. IL. i 
cannot he at Court to Night. oh 

Rho. Dear Palamede, I am ſorry we ſhall not have o one 
Ceurſe together at the Herd; but I find your Game lies 
fingle : - Good F ortune to you with your Miſtreſs. 0 4 

Exit. 

Pala. He has wiſh'd me good Fortune with his Wife; ; 
There's no Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. 
Well, I muſt go viſit the Sick: I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptations of my Charity. O what a Difference will 
ſhe find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a quick vigo- 
raus Lover! he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, plodding 
on, becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells of Matri- 
mony chiming ſo melancholy about his Neck, in pain 
till he's at his Journey's End, and deſpairing to get thi- | 
ther, he is fain to fortifie Ima ination with the Thoughts 
of another Woman: I take heat after heat, like a well- 
breath'd Courſer, and-— But hark, what Noiſe is that? 
Swords] [Claſting of Swords within. ] Nay „then have 

with you. [Exit . 

Re-enter Palamede, ak Rhodophil: A Doralice 

in Man's Habit. 

Rho. Friend, your Relief was e timely, ; otherwiſe 
I had been o eld. * 

Pala. What was the Quarrel?ꝰ | 

- Rho. What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 

Pala. What Cauſe could he give em 

Dor. The Cauſe was nothing but only the common 
Cauſe of fighting in Maſquera es: T. were . : 
as I was ſober. _ 

Rho. Have they not hurt you? _ . 

Dor. No-; but I am exceeding III with the right 
ent... 1 
Pala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may x re- 


> freſh. himſelf. . 4, $74 | 14 


Rho. Do you conduct him then. 65 
7 als. 
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purpoſe that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, Rhodephil, 
could not you rr of the Stripling ? 1 am party 


eng gp to Nigh 
You _ I have Buſineſs : But ne, Youth, 
1 D — A N n . 
or. 10 0, ir, nat give your 
ſelf that trouble; I ſhall later, and _ ary 
with your Friend here. 
Rho. Farewel then; once more I wiſh you a good Ad- 
venture. | 
Pala. Damn this Kindneſs ! now muſt I be troubled 
— _ young Rogue, and mils my Opportunity with 
oralice 


PCEANE CT 


ET, nter Polydamas. 
oh. Tur. counſeF'd well to baniſh bim; ; 


now not what, 
. and of hi h Pate, 
That almoſt awes me ; but I fear m 27 660M 


_ Wheh moves me for him, an 

She fightd when I but nam'd 4 ee 12 

But ſee, the Maskers: Hence my Cares, this Night, 

At leaſt talce Fruce, and find me on my PiH¹œ / . 

Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: 
other end, Argaleon and Gentlemen in Mafquerad: : 


I mar 


Then Leonidas Teading Amalthea. The ! e 4 


Dance. After the Dance, © 
Amal. to Leonides. That's the Princeſs; 
Ida the Habit ere-ſhe ꝓut it en 5 
Leon. I know her by a thouſand other * 
Dhe cannot hide ſo much Divinity. 
Diſguis'd, and filent, yet ſome graceful Motion 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory. 
| Goes to Palmyra. 

N oe, Thus ſhe 8 [os ſelf, ad knows- it not: 

Like Love's dark Lanthorn 1 dire& his Steps, 


[Exit Rhodophil cle, Palamede auith Doralice. 
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And yet he 
Palm. | 


Why ſhot 


Leon. N 

I would ne 
But you, 
Palm. 
But there 


Which ill 


Leon. hn, 


Which H 


One Hou: 


You cann 
Palm. 
But ſome! 
When we 
Leon. - 
J have a 
Which v 
Palm. 
Go now 
I truſt y 
To blam 
Leon. 
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And yet he ſees not that which gi ves him Light. 
Palm. I know you; but, 4 4 Leanidas, {Ta Leonidas. 


Why ſhould you tempt this Danger on your ſelf ? 


Leon. Madam, you know me . if you * 
I would not hazard greater for your | | 
But you, I fear, are chang'd. 

Palm. No, I am ſtill ſame; 
But there are many things became Palmyra, 


Which ill become the Princeſs. 


Leon. ————— I ask nothing | 
Which Honour will not give you Leave to grant: 


One Hour's ſhort Audience, at my Father's Houle, 


You cannot ſure refuſe me. 

Palm. Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult ſtrict Virtue ; 
But ſomething muſt be given to Love and tom 
When would you I ſhould come ? 

Leon. This Evening, with the eden a 
3 a il Grp to . to 

hich w rize, 7 

Palm. — "Tis 5-2 n 
Go now; for we may be obſerv'd and known. 

I traſt your Honour ; Give me not occaſion 
'To blame my ſelf, or you. 

Leon. Ven never ſhall repent your good Opinion. 
[Kifes her Hand, and Exit. 
4rga. I cannot be deceiy'd 5 that is the Princeſs : 
One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me ; 

But who was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe ? 
"Tis one ſhe favours, for he kiſs'd her Hand. 
Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the {ame : 
She may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 

I am reſolv'd, Þll Ease my Doubts, LED 
Though tobe move tormented „ 
S ON 8. 

While Alexis lay 
_- Arms 2. Bel, 


With bis Hands ruumd her Neck, 
And. his Head on ber Breaft, 


He 
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He found the ferce Pleaſure too hafly to Hay, 
And his Soul in the Ir juſt frying . 


When Celia ſaw this, © f | Ee 
With a Sigh and a Kiſs, 5 
She cryd, O my Dear, I am rob'd if my Bl; ſs 3 

*Tis unkind to your Love, and unfaithfully' done, 
To leave me behind you, and dit all alone. 


III. 
The Youth, though in haſte, 
And breathing his laſt, 


In pity dy'd flewly, while foe Fry more 11 


Tull at length fhe cry d, Now, my Dear, now let 1 , 


vs Now die, . Alexis, and Twill die too. 


Thus intranc- d bey did lie, 5 
"Till Alexis did try 


Do recover new Breath, that again be ds dit: ES; 


Then often they dy d; 2 the more they did ſo, = 
The Nymph dy'd more quick, and the Shepherd more Now, 
Another Dance. 


5 4 the Princeſs... 


Pals. And yet you. . 44 to em. 
Retire ; you are too indiſcreet a Lover 
II meet you where I promis d. | 


But 12 will be reveng'd. [Whiſpers to the King. 
Poly. But are you certain you are not deceiv'd ? 

_ Arga. Upon my Life. 

Poly. Her Honour is concern'd. 

Somewhat I'll do; but I am yet diſtracted, 

And know not where to fix. I wiſh'd a Child, 


And Heavy" n, in — granted my Requeſt. 


So 


After it, Argaleon re-enters, and 11906 


x [Exits 
. O my curſt Fortune ! what hure 1 acovbe g! L 
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80 blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo vain, 
That what we moſt defire, proves moſt our Pain. 


[E xeunt omnes. 


"Ts 


„ 8E NE III. 


* Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wine, on the Table. alamede, 
and Doralice in Man's Habit. 


Dor. Lide. ] Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſco- 


ver my ſelf, though I long he ſhould know me. 


* 


Pala. I tell thee, Boy, now J have ſeen thee ſafe, I | 


muſt be gone: I have no leiſure to throw away on thy 


raw Converſation : I am a Perſon that underſtands bet- 
ter things, I. 7 


Dor. Were I a Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! 


cry up every Word I ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a 


ſubmiſſive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, 
and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whiſpers to a great 
Perſon in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 


the other anſwers, as if ſomething of Extraordinary had 


paſt betwixt *em, when, Heav'n knows, there was no- 
thing elſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think 


it is? And my Lord's repartee is, Tis almoit Park-time : 


Or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 


Scenes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch tine things as 


theſe, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs's Mouth. 


Pala. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe : He 
who cannet find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find no- 


thing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child, | 


and 1 have not leiſure to inftru& thee ; I have Affairs to 


diſpatch, great Affairs; I am a Man of Buſineſs. 5 
Dor. Come, you fhall not go: You have no Affairs 
but what you may diſpatch here, to my Knowledge. 


Pala. I find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtand- 


ing than I thought thee; a very lewd wicked Boy: O. 


my Conſcience thou would'ſt debauch me, and haſt ſome - 
evil Deſigns upon my Perſon. 3 
Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir; I would only have you 


ſhow me a more lawful Reaſon why you would leave 2 
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low, he will needs underſta 
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than I can why you ſhould not, and I'll not ſtay you; 
for I am not ſo young, but I underſtand the Neceſſities 
of Flefh and Blood, and the preſſing Occaſions of Man- 


-kind, as well as you. 


Pala. A very forward und underſtanding Boy: thou 
art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at four- 
teen, and dull at twenty. But I'll give thee no further 
account; I muſt, and will go. 

Dor. My Lite on't, your Mitres is not at home. 

Pala. This Imp will make me very angry. I tell thee, 
young Sir. ſhe is at home; and :t home .for me: and 
which is more, The is a bed for me, and Tick for me. 

Dor. For you-only ? r 
Pata. Ay, for me only. | nth 

Dor. But how do you know fhe's ſick a-bed ? 

Pala. She {ent her Husband word fo. EE: 

Pala. And are you fuch a Novice in Love, to be- 
lieve a Wife's Meſſage to her Husband ? 

Pula. Why, what the Devil ſhould be her Meaning 


„ | 


Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerade as well as 
you ; to obſerve your . Haunts, and keep you Company 
without your Knowledge. 

Pula. Nay, I'll tra her for that: She loves me too 
well, to difguiſe her ſelf from me. T: $ 

Der. If IJ were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to 


try your Wit; and come to my Servant like a Riddle, 


Pala. 1 codd know her in any Shape: My Good 


| Genius would prompt me to find out a handfome Wo- 


man: There's ſomething that would attract me to her 


without my Knowledge 
Dor. Then 


you make a Load ſtone of your Miſtreſs ? 
Pula. Ves, And I carry Steel abeut me, which has been 


ſo often touch'd, that it never fails to point to the 

North Pole. 85 ED RT” 

Dor. Vet ſtill ry Mind gives me, that you have met 
her diſguis'd to Night, and have not known her. 

Ph. Ius is the moſt pragmatical concsited little Fel- 

110 my Bufineſs better than 

m) 
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my ſelf. I tell thie, ann 


my Miſtreſs. 


"Dbr: And I teh you once more, that I know hor bet : 


ter than you do. 


Pale, Tie Boy's reset d to have the lat word. I 


find 1 muſt go without reply. Exit. 

Dor. Ah Mifehief, T have loſt him with my fooling; 
Pulamede, Pulamele 

e er. She if hits off her Perithe, ahi pure ir * 

n lichen We Rist ber. 

Pala. O Hesv'ns ! As it U, Madam? 

Dur. Now, Were wis our god Genius, thetwould 
primpt you bd find ue Gut? 

Pala. Why, you. ſee I Vs dt deeviv'dy you your 
ſelf were 8 Genus. 

Der. But where was the Steel, that rw che Lond- 
core? ? Ha? | 

Paula. The truth is, Vfadum, the Seoul hus let tes Vie 
tte; and therdfore, if yu pleate, we'll Mew touch it. 

E nter Rhodophi! ; 2 Melantha in Boys Habit. Rho- - 

— — Tanmme m Doralice' r Hard. 


Iſh intd dur Quarters ? 
ws e 3 

Pala. G, very Honou "6 my "fide. I was juſt 
chaftifing this yourg Wilma he Was away, 
without 7 Payne ing his hare of the Recheening. 
Rho. Then I And Wis ustetvd m him. 
Pala. Ves, ybu ure dee un him: is the archeſt 

Rogue, if you did Brit Rn him. 


Mel. Good Nνν8; tt usget off le lepobbte, lor 


fear I ſhould be diſcover'd. 


Rho. There's no now; I Warrant you for Diſ- 


covery : Now have I the oddeſt thought, to entertain you | 


before your 'Servanitls Face, ant he never the wiſer; WII 


be che prettieſt jaggling Trick to cheat him when he 


looks upon us. | 
Mel. This is the Krangeſt Cap#ic ce in you. 1 
Pala. [ To Doraliee.] This: Nhodepbil's the unlaeleieſt 

Fellow to me this is now he ſeocond time 15 N 
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_ "the Dice when we were uk e have nicled him; 


Hut if ever I get the Box again — 
Dor, Do you think he will not know nie? Am I like 
my ſelf ? 

Pala. No more than a Picture in the Hangings, © 


+ Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover. me, now "the 


wrong ſide of the Arras is turn d towards him. 
Pala. At leaſt, twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to enjoy 

what Freedom I can while he looks 

| Out-works of Matrimony even before his Face. 

Rho. What Wine have you there, Palameue? 

Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's damn'd that . it. 


Rho. Come, To the moſt conſtant 4 Miene chat | 


4 5 5 is yours, 92 4 | 1 a 
| or. Pray ſpare your Secon or my am 
a weak: Brother. + een 
Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; [hae] is your Wife, 
Nbodopbil, that lies fick at- Home in the Bed of Honour. 
Ro. Now let us have. one common Health, and ſo 
have done 
Dor. Then, for don, rl begi in it; "Here s to hin that 
Has the faireſt Lady of Sicily in Maſs to Night. 
Pala. Fhis is ſueh an obliging n Pl kifs thee; 
dear Rogue, for thy, Invention. [Kiſſes ther. 
Rho. He who, has this Lady, is a happy Man, without 
diſpute, — I'm moſt concern d in this, I am ſure. [Afeae. 
Pala. Was it not well found out, , 1 
Mel. Ay, this was bien trouwte indeed. | 
Dor. [to Melantha. ] I ſuppoſe hall do you a Kind. 
neſs, to enquire if yo have not been in France, Sir? 
Mel.. 5 do. you ſervice; Sir. 
Dor. O 5 en ue 1 2 bumble. i 
[Saluting ber. 
Mel. Fa ure 22 Monſieur, 4 tout mon Coeur. 
© [Returning the Salute, 
Dor. 1 ſuppoſe, * Sar Sir, you are the hope and joy of 
ſome thriving Citizen,,who-has pinch'd himſelf at home, 


to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your Exer- 
Ciſes, as -it appears moſt aukwardly, and are returned 
1 with the Addition of a new. lac d Boſom and a 9 to 
. your 


on; I will tort the 


which 1s 
the very 


a Man © 


And to | 

muſt be 
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I ſaw th 


Before tt 
Rho.” 


Vol. 


Fa * 


While you ſpout French with your Man Monſceur. 
Pala. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 
Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom 


your Mother durſt not truſt upon Salt-water, but left 


you to be your own Tutor at fourteen, to be very brisle 
aud entreprenant, to endeavour to be debauch'd ere you 
have learn'd the knack on it, to value your ſelf upon a 


Clap before you can get it, and to make it the height of 
Vour Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. | 
 Rhy. [embracing Melantha. ] O dear young Bully, thou 


haſt tickled him with a repartee i' faith. 

Mel. You are one of thoſe that applaud our 2 
Plays, where Drums, and Trumpets, and CEO 
Wounds, are Wit. 

Rho. Again, my Boy ? Let me kiſs thee moſt abun- 


dantl 
| 1 4 Vou are an Admirer of the dull French Poetty, 
which is ſo thin, that it is the very Leaf-gold of Wit, 
the very Wafers and whip'd Cream of Senſe, for which 
a Man opens his Mouth and ga . 
And to be an Admirer of ſuch profound Dulneſs, one 
muſt be endow'd with a great Perfection of Impudence 


pes to ſwallow nothing: 


and Ignorance. 
Pala. Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. 
- Mel. Fll facrifice- my Life for French Poetry. 


[ Advancing. 
Dor. I'I die upon the Spot for our Country Wit. 


Rho. [to Melantha.] Hold, hold, young Mars: Pala- 
mede, draw back your Herde. 


Pala. Tis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe 
at the wrong Weapon. 
Mel. O that I were a Man for thy ſake! 
28 You'll be a Man as ſoon as I ſhall. 
Enter a Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 
MzJ. Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you. 
I ſaw the Guard drawn up by your cop 


Before the Palace-gate, ready to march. 


Rho. "Tis ſomewhat ſadden ; ; ſay that I am coming. 
LE. xit Meſſenger. 


Vor. III. = M | Now, 
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your good old Father, who looks at you with his Mouth, 
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Now, Palamede, what think you of this Sport? 


This is ſome ſudden Tumult; Will you along ? 5 


Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me if 
ever I was. leſs in Humour, Why, the Pox, could the 
not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Morrow? Then I 
had done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, 


J had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firſt; 


and I am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, till 
a Sin be thoroughly done: But what ſhall we do with 
the two Boys ? bop p 

.- Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houſe, till the 


Buſineſs be over. _- 


Der. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, I own it, 


I cannot endure to lie with a Boy. 


Pala. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accomma- 


date you with a better Bed-Fellow. by 
Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a Pair of Sheets with 
him that hates the French. e 
Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in the 
Streets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my 
Lodging as well as any ken Bully of em all. 
Rho. Ill fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſſion 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful Aſignation.  [ Afae. 
Pala. I'm ſure we fight in a good Quarrel : 
Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws ; 7 
But a kind Miſtreſs is the Good old Cauſe. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, and Hermogenes. | 


palm. You tell me Wonders; that Leonidas 

Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 
Eub. It ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you, 
Before I had convinc'd him; but, befides 

His great Reſemblance to the King his Father, 
The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur'd by me 


In a Religious Houſe, to whom each Year | 


I brought the News of his increaſing Virtues. 
My laſt long Abſence from you both, was caus'd . 


EW 


pu — PA 


Ut. 


4 
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By Wounds which, in my 7 I receiv'd, 
t 


When ſet upon by Thieves; I loſt thoſe Jewels 
And Letters, which your dying Mother left. 


Herm. The fame he means, which, fince, brought to 


Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: [the King, 


Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas 
Caus'd me to ſay he was th' Uſurper's Son; 


Till, after forc'd by your apparent Danger, 


I made the true Diſcovery of your Birth, 


And once more hid my Prince's. 
e Enter Leonidas. F 
Leon. Hermogenes, and Eubulus retire ; 


Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 
Expect your Aid and Counſel. [Extunt ambo, 


_ Palm. 1 ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 

This happy Change of your exalted Fate; 

But, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your Looks have more of Buſineſs than of Love : 


And your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. 


Leon. I frame not any to be hid from you. 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may lee; 
But what have Love and you deſign'd for me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Balance right: 
Firſt, equalPd us, in Lowneſs ; then, in Height. 


Both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, 


Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 

As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear; 

Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 
Palm. Aſter ſo many Proofs, how can you call 

My Love in Doubt? Fear nothing ; and Hope all. 

Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 


Or I may give, without a Parent's Leave. 
Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow ; 


As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
Promiſe their Heav'n to all, but grant to few. 
But do for me, what I have dar'd for you. 

I did no Argument from Duty bring : 


Duty's a Name; and Love's a real thing. flow; 


Palm. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, over- 
Woman's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go. 
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* 


My Love is mine ; and that I can impart; * 


But cannot give my Perſon, with my Heart. 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: 
For when the Perſon it does not convey, - 
Jas to give Gold, and not to give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. 
Leon. He detains my Throne: 

Who kolds back mine, will hardly give his own. 
Palm. What then remains ? 

Leon. That I muſt have recourſe 

To Arms; and take my Love and Crown, by force. 

Hermogenes is forming the Deſign; 

And with him, all * Brave and Loyal join. 
Palm. And is it thus you court Palmyra's Bed? ? 

Can ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent wed ? | 

Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 

To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. 

Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown? 5 

But you, who tax my Want of it, have none. 

You bid me part with you, and let him live; 

But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 
Palm. I. give what Virtue and what Duty can, 

In vowing ne'er to wed another Man. 

Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argalæon's Wife. 
Palm. I'll keep my Promiſe, tho' 1 lose my Life. 

Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend ; 

For Life is but the Means, but Love's the End. 

Palm. Our Souls ſhall Love hereafter, 
Lear. — I much fear, 

That Soul which xould deny the Body here 

To taſte of Love, would be a Niggard there. | 
Palm. Then *tis paſt Hope: Our cruel Fate, I ſee, 

Will make a ſad Divorce *twixt you and me. 
or, if you Force employ, by Heav'n I ſwear, 

And all bleſs'd Beings, 
| Leon. —— — Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never 

Leon. — Hold once more. But, yet, as he 

Who n a dang'r rous Leap, looks back to ſee ; 


So 


\as 


WT 
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80 I deſire, now I am paſt my Fear, 

To know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 
Palm. I meant that if you hazarded your Life, 

Or ſought my Father's, ne'er to be your Wife. 
Leon. See now, Palmyra, how unkind you proy! 

Could you, with ſo much eaſe, forſwear my Love? 
Palm. Vou ſorce me with your ruinous Deſign. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: Tis not; tho! it ought to be; 


Vou are my Care, Heav'n knows, as well as he. 


Leon. If now the Execution I delay, 
My Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. 


All is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize; 


And the whole City will to Morrow rite: 
The Leaders of the Party are within, 


And Emxbulus has ſworn that he will bring, 


'To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King, 
Palm. Ia telling this, you may be guilty too; 
F therefore muſt diſcover what I know: 
What Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent ; 
But kill me firft, and then purſue your black Intent. 
Leon. Palmyra, no; you ſhall not need to die ; 5 
Yet I'll not truſt ſo ſtrict a Piety. 


Within there. 
Enter Eubulus. 
Kubulus, a Guard prepare; 


Here, I commit this Pris'ner to your Care. 


FE. Kifes Palmyra's Hand, then gives it ic Eubulus, 
Palm. Leonidas, I never thought theſe Bands 
Could &er be giv'n me by a Lover's Hands. 
Leon. Palmyra, thus Your Judge himſelf arraigns ; * 
Eni v 
He who impos'd theſe Bands, ftill wears your Chains: 
When you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, 


Or to your Father guilty, or to me, 


Theſe Chains, alone, remain to ſet you free. {2 
[ Noi/e of Swwords claſhing. 
Poly. [within. Secure theſe, firſt: then ſearch the in- 


ner Room. come? 


Loow: From whence do theſe tumultuous Clamours 
M 3 | Enter 
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This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. 
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Enter Hermogenes, haflily. 
Herm. We are betray'd ; and there remains alone 


E nter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, | 
Guards; ſome like Citizens as Priſoners. | 5 
Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, | 
Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, appear? | 
Leon. Sir 
Arga. There needs no Excuſe ; tis underſtood ; 
You were all watching, for your Prince's good. | 
Poly. My reverend City-Friends, you are well met ! Pal. 
On what great Work were your bogs Wiſdoms ſet? 


Which of my Actions were you ſcanning here? _* "ou 
What French Invaſion have you found to fear ? Father 
Leon. They are my Friends; and come, Sir, with intent ſay, it 
To take their Leaves, before my Baniſhment. both © 
Poly. Your Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find : they 
I ſee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind. [Seeing Palmyra. live {« 

| Palm. Alas, I came but [ Kneeling. 'of it. 
Po. — Add not to your Crime ard" Pa 
A Lye: I'll hear you ſpeak ſome other tim. upon 
- How ? Eubulus ! nor Time, nor thy Diiguiſe, | to E: 
Can keep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes = Pray”! 
A Guard there ; ſeize *em all. Str, 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of Valour can be ſhown ? delay 
Pala. One, and unarm' d, againſt a Multitude ! and 1s 
Leon. Oh for a Sword! much 
[ He reaches at one of the Guards Halbards, keepe 

and is ſeiz'd behind. _ - ſhow 
I wo'not loſe my Breath _ | ſtreſs 
In Fraitleſ Pray' rs; but beg a ſpeedy Desk. Gout 
Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. | ww 4 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want ſt an Advocate for thee. on hi 
Now the myſterious Knot will be unty'd; _ thing 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd : mak 
Jo Morrow's dawn ſhall the dark Riddle clear; Senſe 
Crown all my Joys 3 ; and MPR wy Fear. | ' as th 
IS weunt amnes. For 
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Palamede, Straton. Palamede with a. Letter in his 
his Hand. | "ER 


Pal. T His Evening, fay'& thou? will they both be 
here? 5 | | | 


Stra. Ves, Sir; both my old Maſter, and your Miſtreſs's - | 


Father: The old Gentlemen ride hard this Journey; they 

t ſay, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the T'own ; and 
both of em are ſo pleas'd with this Marriage, which 

they have concluded for you, that I am afraid they will 

1 N ſome Years longer to trouble you, with the Joy 
5 of it. 73 ee tr Wk N | | 


upon me to be marry'd to-morrow ; *tis hurrying a Man 
to Execution, without giving him time to ſay his 
Pray' rs. | e 

Sire. Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not 
* delay it: for your younger Brother comes up with 'em, 
and is go" already into their Favours. He has gain'd 
much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with Inn- 
, keepers Bills, and by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to 
_ - ſhow his Frugality ; and he is very well with your Mi- 
ſtreſs's Father, by giving him Receipts for the Spleen, 

Gout and Scurvy, and other Infirmities of old Ape. 
Pala. I'll rout him, and his Country Education: Pox 
on him, I remember him before I travell'd, he had no- 
thing in him but meer Jocky ; us'd to talk loud, and 
make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field: 
Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, 
as they are when the Court goes out of the Town to a 


. Eorſe race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodg- 


ings. | 
Stra. I go, Sir. Tg [ Exe. 
my M4. - Pak 


Pala. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable Thing, ts impoſe 
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Pala. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Defigns | 


with Doralice unfiniſh'd ; to have flown her ſo often to a 
Mark, and ſtill to be bobb'd at retrieve : If I had but once 
enjoy'd her, though I could not have fatisfy'd my Sto- 
mach with the F eaſt, at leaſt I ſhould have * d my 
Mouth a little; but now N 
Enter Philotis. 


PBil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met ; k yas coming td 


find you. 
Pala From your Lady, I hope. 


_ Phil Partly from her; but more eſpecially from my 
+ ſelf: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father, 


with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her {elf to Ay 
you to-morrow. 


Pala. Ard ſhe takes it to the Death ?. | 
Phil. Quite contrary : The Letter could never have 
conie in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in an 


i Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be names 


leſs, about the Pronunciation of a French word. 

Pala, Count Rhodephil ;.rever diſguiſe it, I know the 
Amour : But I hope you took the Occaſion to ſtrike in 
for me? - 

Phil. It was my good Fortune to de you ſome ſmall 
Service in it; for your ſake I diſcommended him all o- 
ver: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every thing; 
and to ſum up all, told her, it was impoſſible to find a 
marry'd Man that was otherwiſe ; ; for they were all fo 
mortify'd at. home with their Wives ill Humours, that 


they could never recover themſelves to be e a- 


broad. 

Pala. Moſt divinely urg'd ! 

.- Phil. Then I took occaſion to commend your good 
Qualities : As the ſweetneſs of your Humour, the come- 
lineſs of your Perſon, your good Mein, your Valour ; ; 
but, above all, your Liberality. 


Pala. I vow to Gad I had like to have forgot that good 


Qualit in my ſelf, if thou hadſt not remember d me 
Hom are five Pieces for thee. 9 5 
Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir, it would 


do a Woman good to touch it; Count Rhodophil's is mlt 


N 
half ſo { 


me ten 
Pala. 


Hand as 


twenty | 
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half ſo ſoft ; for I remember I felt it once, when he gave 


me ten Pieces for my New-years-gift. 
Pala. O, I underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall find my 


Hand as ſoft again as Count Rhodophil's: There are 


twenty Pieces for you. The former was but a Retaining 


Fee; now I hope you'll plead for me. 


Phil. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be ſure only 
to ply her with French words, and I'll warrant you'll do 


— Buſineſs. Here are a Lift of her Phraſes for this 


ay: Uſe em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
her own Weapon ; for ſhe's like one of the old Ama- 
2075, ſhe'll never marry, except it be the Man who has 


firſt conquer'd her. 


Pala. I Il be fure to follow your Advice: But you'll for- 
get to further my Deſign. © 
Phil. What, do you think I'll be ungrateful ? 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my Memory, put ſome - 


"Token on my Finger to remember it by : That Diamond 


there would do admirably. 

Pala. There *tis ; and I aſk your Pardon heartily for 
calling your Memory into Queſtion : I aſſure you Pl 
truſt it another time, without putting you to the trouble- 


of another T oken. 


Enter Palmyra and Artemis; 
Art. Madam, this way the Priſoners are to 1 
Here you may ſee Leonidas. 
Palm. Then here I'll ſtay, and follow him to hk 
| Enter Melantha haſtily... | 
Mel. 0, here's her Highneſs! Now 1s my Time to 


introduce my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 


new French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Catalogue 
Suitte, Figure, Chagrin, Naivete, and let me die for the 
Parenthefis of all: 

Pala. ¶ Aſide.) Do, Perſecute her; and Pl Tenteene 
thee as fait in thy own DialcR. 

Mel. Madam, the Princeſs ! let me die, but this is a 
moſt horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon who makes ſo 


grand a Figure in the Court, without the Sitte of a 


Pancels, and entertaining your Cong all-alone ; Nai- | 
| TRE M 5 5 vete 
I, 
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vete ſhould have been there, but the (i-pbedient Word 
would not come in. 
Palm. What is ſhe, e £ | 
Art. An impertinent Lady, Madam; very ambitious 
of being known to your Highneſs. 
5 Pala [To Melantba. ] Let me die, Madam; if I have 
not waited you here theſe two long Hours, without ſo 
much as the Suite of a fingle Servant to attend me; en- 
tertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the 
Honour to ſee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon that 


makes ſo conſiderable a Figure =p Court. 

Mel. Truce with your Douceur 
ſee I am addrefling to the Princeſs ; Pray do net Embar- 
raſs me Embarraſs me! what a delicious French 
word do you make me loſe upon you too! —— [To 
the Princeſs] Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to par- 


don the Beveue which I made, in not ſooner finding 


you out to be a Princeſs : But let medie if this Eclair- 
cifſement which is made this Day of your Quality, does 
not raviſh me; and give me leave to tell you- 

Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that 
J have ſo great a Tender for your Perſon, and ſuch a 
Panchant to do you Service, that —— 


Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with your Sottiſes? 


(There ; another word loſt, that I meant for the Princeſs, 


with a Miſchief to you) But your Highneſs, Madam — 


Pala. But your Ladyſhip, Madam 
Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
Axel. Out upon him, how ehe looks, Madam ! now 

he's found no Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt Figure of a 
Man; how could I make that Coup d Etourdy to think 
him one ? 

Paln. Away, Impertinent- 

Leon. My dear Palmyra ! 

Palm. Death ſhall never part us; my Deſtiny is yours, 

[He is led aff, ſhe follows. 

Mel. Impertinent! Oh I am the moſt unfortunate 

Perſon this Day breathing: That the Princeſs ſhould 


My deve Leonidas . 


thus Rompre en Viſere, without Occaſion. Let me die, 


but 1'll follow her to Death, all I make my FR, 
| Pa 


good Servant ; you : 


rd 


you to the Infernals ti 
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Pala. | Holding my And let me die, but I'll follow) 
! 


you pity me. 
Mel. ¶ Turning towards. him 4 ] Ay, 'tis long of 


you that this Malbeur is fall'n upon me; your Imperti- 


nence has put me out of the good Graces of the Princeſs, 


and all that, which has ruin'd me, and all that, and 


therefore let me die, but I'Il be reveng'd, and all that. 

Pal. Fagen, Fagon, you muſt and ſhall love me, and 
all that; for my old Man is coming up, and all that; 
and I am deſeſper au dernier, and will not be datinhent- 
ted, and all that. | 

Mela. How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal a . 
when you knew I was addreſſing to the Princels ?  - 

Pal. But why would you . your ſelf ſo much a 
Contretemps then ? 

Mel. Ah mal pefte ! 

Pala. Ah F'enrage !- 

Phil. Radouciſſeæ wous, de grace, Madame ; ; wous tes 
Zim en colere pour peu de choſe. Vous 1 entendeæ pas la 


raillere gallante. 
Mel. Ad autres, ad autres: He mocks himſelf of me, 
he Abuſes me: Ah me Unfortunate ! [ Cries. 


Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accom- 
modate his Phraſe to your refin'd Language. Ab, gut 
eft un Cavalier accompli ! Puriue your Point, Sir —— 

[ To him. 

Pala. As qu'il fait "FO dans ces 8 [Sinoing ] 
Ab que le ciel donne un beau jour ! There 1 was with you, 


with a Minoubt. 


Mel. Let me die now, but this Singing is fine, and 
extreamly French in him: [ Laughs. ] But then, that he 
ſhould uſe my own Words, as it were in contempt of me, 
I cannot bear it. Ew [ Crying. 

Pala. Ces beaux ſe; jours, ces 1 ramages — [Si engig, 

Mel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces donx ramages. [Singing at- 


ter him.] Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent & amour ! Let 


me die, but he ſings en Cavalier, and fo humours the 
Cadence.  [Langhing, 

Pala. Voy, ma Clymene,wvoy foubs ce cheſne. Singing a- 
gain.] oentrebaiſer ces oh ns amoreux | Let me die now, 


lait | 
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but that was fine. Ah, now, for three or fourbrisk French. 
men, to be put into Masking Habits, and to ſing it on a 
Theater, how witty it would be! and then to dance hel- 


ter Skelter to a Chanſon a boire: Toute la Terre, toute la 
terre e a moy | what's matter though it were made and 
ſung two or three Years ago in Cabarets, how it 
would attract the Admiration, eſpecially of every one 
that's an Eveille! ? 8 
Mel. Well; 1 begin to have a Tender for you; but yet 
upon Condition, that — when we are marry'd, you — 


[Pal. fngs, while ſhe ſpeaks. 


Pil. You muſt drown her Voice: If ſhe makes her 


French Conditions, you are a Slave for ever. 


Mel. Firſt, will you r that 

Pala. Fa, la, la, la, c. | [ Louder. 
Mel. Will you hear the Conditions? | 
Pal. No; I will hear no Conditions; I am reſolv'd 


to win you en Frangois To be very Aiery, with abun-_ 


dance of Noiſe, and no Senſe :. Fa, la, la, la, c. 


1 begin to like her. 


Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with your gayete 
d'eſprit. I am yours, and will be yours, ſans nulle reſerve, 
ny condition: And let me die, if I do not. think my ſelf 
the happieſt Nymph in Sy My dear French 
Dear, ſtay but a minute, till I rac-commode my ſelf with 
the Princeſs;. and then I am yours, ju/qu' a la mort. 
Allons dont. [ Exeunt Mel. Philot. 


Pala. ¶ Solus, fanning himſelf with his Hat.) I never 


thought before that wooing was ſo laborious an Exerciſe; 
if ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſery'd her; and 
now, methinks too, with taking all this Pains for her, 


caught themſelves, would eat heartily : The Pains, and 


the Story a Man tells of the taking of em, makes the 


Meat go down more pleaſantly. Beſides, laſt Night I 


had a iweat Dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe I have once 


4 


dream'd of, I am ſtark mad till I enjoy her, let her be 


never ſo ugly. 


| | CET” Doralice: | we | 
Dor. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, Palamede & 


a. 


'Tis ſo.; I have known many, 
who never car'd for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they 


WW oo bag ! && *.. 


„ 


. „„ *v% 


a certain old Gentleman, y' cleped your Father; whereby f 


ed in the Manner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look 
find: But if you have any Spark of true Friendſhip in 


a poor dying Man: A little Comfort from a Miſtreſs, 


your Bride: Tis ill drawing from the Bank To-day, 


ol it ſelf; but a wiſe Man will always preſerve a Shaking 
for a Miſtreſs. a 


Love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt ; he's. 


he ſhould never be a marry'd Man; a marry'd Man is 
but a Miſtreſs's half-ſervant, as a Clergy-man is but the 
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Pala. You may eaſily imagine that, [ſweet Doralice. 

Dor. More eafily than you think I can: I met juſt now: 

with a certain Man, who came to you with Letters, from 


I am given to underſtand, that To- morrow you are to 
take an Oath in the Church to be grave henceforward, 
to go ill-dreſs'd and ſlovenly, to get Heirs for your 
Eſtate, and to dandle them for your Diverſion; and, in 
ſhort, that Love and Courtſhip are to be no more. 

Pala. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus apprehend- 


upon you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that I 


you, retire a little with me to the next Room, that 
has a Couch or Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon 


before a Man is going to give himſelf in Marriage, is as 
ood as a luſty Doſe of Strong-water.to a dying Male- 
Hor; It takes away the Senſe of Hell, and Hanging, 
from him. | | „ 
Dor. No, good Palamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to 


when all your ready Money 1s payable To-morrow. 
Pala. A Wife is only to have the ripe Fruit, that falls 


Dor. But a Wife for the firſt Quarter is a Miſtreſs. 
Pala. But when the ſecond comes „„ 
Dor. When it does come, you are ſo given to. Variety, 
that you would make a Wife of me in another Quar- 
ter. 1 M 
Pala. No, never, except I were married to you: Mar- 
ry'd People can never oblige one another; for all they do 
is Duty, and conſequently there can be no Thanks: But 


a. liberal Giver, but a curſed Pay-maſter. _ 
Dor. I declare I will have no Gallant ; but, if I would, 


King's half-ſubjet ; For a Man to come to me that 
4s IEP „ ſmells 


&| | | . 
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ſmells o'ch' Wife! 'Slife, 1 would as ſoon wear her old 
Gown after her, as her Husband. | 

Pala. Yet tis a kind of Faſhion to wear a Princeſs's 
caſt Shoes, you ſee the Country Ladies buy em to be 
mel in them. 

Dor. Ves, a Princeſs 8 Shoes may de worn aſter her, 
becauſe they keep their Faſhion, by being ſo very little 
us'd ; but generally a marry'd Man 1s the Creature of the 
World the moſt out of Faſhion ; his Behaviour is dumpiſh; 
his Diſcourſe, his Wife and F amily his Habit ſo much 
neglected, it looks as if that were marry*d too; his Hat 


is marry'd, his Peruke is marry'd, his Breeches are mar- 


ry'd, and if we could look within his Breeches, we 
ſhould find him marry'd there too. 


Pal. Am I then to be diſcarded for ever? pray do but 


mark how terrible that Word ſounds ; for ever it has a 
very damn'd Sound, Daralice. 

Dor. Ay, for ever! it ſounds as helliſhly t to me, as it 
can do to you, but there's ne help fort. 

Pala. Yet if we had but once enjoy'd one another ; 
but then once only, is worſe than not at all: It leaves a 
Man with ſuch a lingring after it. 

Dor. For ought 1 1 
we might upon tryal have lik'd each other leſs, as many 

a2 Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſperately as 
we, and yet when they came to en, have ſigh'd 
and cry'd to themſelves, Is this all? 

Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found a 
Man of this World; but if, upon tryal, we had not 


lik'd each other, we had certainly left loving; and 


| faith, that's the greater Happineſs of the two. 


Dor. 'Tis better as tis; we have drawn off dheady- 


as much of our Love as would run clear; after Poſſeſ- 


ſing, the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquiets, and 


Quarrelling, and Piecing. 


Pala. Nay, after one great Quarrel, there's never any 


ſo und Piecing; the Love is apt to * in the ſame 
place again. 
Dor. [declare I ald never renew a Love; that's like 
him, who trims an old Coach for ten Vears together, he 
might buy a new one better cheap. | Pay.” 


* 


now 'tis better that we have not; | 


pt WO 3 2 
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Pala. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that tis beſt for 


us not to have enjoy 'd; but Gad the ſtrongeſt Reaſon 
is, becauſe I ean't help it. 


Der. The only way to keep us new to one another, 


is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes ; by hangin em 


ſerve em freſh. 


upon a Line; they muſt touch nothing, if you would pre- 
| ve "om fr 


keeping ; however I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and 


an Eagerneſs, every time I ſee yous and if I chance to 


out-live Melantha —— 
Dor. And if I chance to out-live Rhodephil— 


Pala. Well, I'll cheriſh my Body as much as $5 up- J 


on that Hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her civilly, by the 


way of kindneſs, I'Il put as fair as another Man: I'II 


begin to-morrow Night, and be very wrathful with her, 


that's reſolv'd on. 


Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, I'll venture 
to be your ſecond Wife, for all your Threatnings. 
Pala. In the mean time I'll watch you hourly, as 1 


would the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and I hope you'll give 


me leave now and then to look on you, and to ſee if 


you are not ready to be cut yet. 
Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamed?s, for fear the 


| Gardener ſhould come and catch you taking up the Glaſs, 


Enter Rhodophil. 


--Rks. [4fde.] Billing ſo fweetly ! now I am confirm'd _ 


in my Suſpicions; I muſt put an end to this, ere it go 
further 
fear I have interrupted your Recreations. 

Dor. W hat Recreations ? 

Rho. Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe ; I 4 fair Hand 


convey'd to Lip, and preſt, as though you had been 


ſqueezing ſoft Wax together for an Indenture. Pala- 


mede, you and I muſt clear this Reckoning; why would 


you have ſeduc'd my Wife? 


Pala. Why would you have debauch'd my Miſtreſs "1 | 
Rho; What do you think of that civil Couple, that 
play'd at a Game call'd Hide and Scek, laſt Evening, in 


teCIrotto?. Pala. 


ut then they wither,and grow dry i in the very 


[To Doralice.] Cry you Mercy, Spouſe ; I 
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Pala. What do you think of that innocent Pair, who 


made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, but came, an 

deed, to hide themſelves there? 

Abe. All things conſider d, I begin vehemently to 
ſuſpect, that the young Gentleman I found in your Com- 

2 laſt Night, was a certain Vouth of my rb ab 


2 And I have an odd Imagination, that you could 
never have ſuſpected my ſmall Gallant, if your little vil- 


lainous Frenchman had not been a falſe Brother. 
Rho, Farther Arguments are needleſs; draw off; I 
ſhall ſpeak to you now by the way of Bilbo. 


[Claps his Hand to his Sword. 
pal. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Danger- 


field. [Claps his Hand on his: 
Dor. Hold, hold ; are not you two a couple of mad 


| bghting F ools, to cut one another's Throats for -no- 


thing ? 

Pala. How for nothing ? He courts the W oman . 
muſt marry. 
R Rho. And he courts you whom I have marry'd. 

Dor. But you can neither of you be Jealous of what 
you Love not. 

Rho. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me partly: 
ſufpe& that I Love you better than I thought. 

Dor. Piſh! a meer [ealoufie of Honour. 


Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elſe in't; for 


Palamede has Wit, and if he Loves you, there's ſome- 


thing more in ye than I have found: Some rich Mine, 


for ought I know, that I have not yet diſcovered. 


Pala. Slife, what's this? Here's an Argument for me 
to love 1 for he has lov'd her, and he has Wit 


too, and. for ought I know, there may be a Mine: But, 
if there be, I am reſoly'd I'll dig fort. 
Dox. 75 Rhodophil.] Then I ba 


ſure chou · art honeit. 


| ve found my account 
in raifing your Jealouſie: O ! *tis the moſt delicate ſharp 
Sawee to a cloy'd Stomach, it will give you a new Edge, 
Rbodophi. 
Rho. And a new Point too, Doralice, af I ould be 


B : 


[1 
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Dor. If you are wife, believe me for your own ſake: 
Eove and Religion have but one thing to truſt to; that's 
a good ſound Faith. Conſider, if I have play'd falſe, you 
can never find it out by any Experiment you can make 
upon me. | e 

Rho. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, 
H I left her clean, and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, 
to my Coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. | | | 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, 
vou would diſcover to your Shame, ſhe was only ſo for 
want of Shooting. | | | 

Pala. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine I 
| ſpeak for fear; and therefore in Conſideration of our paſt 

Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it by all things holy, 
that Doralice is innocent. rs , 
Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the ſame for 
Ano eat but the Devil on't is, how ſhall we keep 
'em ſo? 50 ET 

Pala. What doſt think of a bleſſed Community betwixt 
us four, for the Solace of the Women, and Relief of the 
Men? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind of Life : 
Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diff, and Miftreſs 
and Gallant for the Deſert. 1 

Rho. But ſuppoſe the, Wife and the Miſtreſs ſneuld 
both long for the ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be ſa- 

tisfy*d together? | ERR 
Pala. In ſuch a Caſe they muſt. draw Lots: And yet 
that would not do neither ; for they would both be wiſh- 
ing for the longeſt out.. | 1 
Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a 
firm League, not to invade each other's Propriety. 

Pala. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all Acts of 
Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that in the uſual Form 
of Treaties, as well by Sea as by Land, and in all freſſi 
Waters. | 3 a 

Dor. 1 will add but one Prowiſe, That whoever breaks 
the League, either by War abroad, or by Neglect at home, 
both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves, by the Help 

of the other Party. ETA mA | 


Rho... 
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Rho. 'That's but reaſonable. Come away, Doralice ; T 
have a great 48 to be ſealing Articles in private. 

Pala. Haſt thou ſo ? 
Fall on, Macduf, 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough. 

Enter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon : After 
them, Eubulus, and Hermogenes, guarded. 

Palm. Sir, on my Knees I beg you. 

Poly. Away, I'll hear no more. 

Palm. For my dead Mother's ſake ; you ſay you lord her, 
And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſhe | 
Had begg'd. 
Po). And thus had I deny'd her. 

Palm. You muſt be merciful. 

Arga. You mult be conſtant. 


You have a King to head you, I would know 
To whom I muſt reſign. 
Ens. This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen. 
Hlerm. And Education 
Of thy Daughter. 
Arga. You are too modeſt, in not naming all 
His Obligations to you: Why did you 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas ? 
Poly. That Impoſture 
J had forgot; their Tortures ſhall be doubled. 
Herm. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the ſooner. | 
Eub. No; could J live an Age, and ſtill be rack'd, 
I ſtill would keep the Secret. As they are going off, 
| | Enter Leonidas, guarded. 
Leon. Oh whither do you hurry Innocence ! 
If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives ; 
Or if I cannot make you juſt, at leaft 


I'Il teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel. 
Palm. Alas, what does he ſeek ! 


Leon. Make me the Object of your Hate and Vengeance * 


Are theſe decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 
Juſt ready, of N to fall 1 | 


Are 


[Claps him on the Shoulder. 


Poly. Go, bear em to the Torture; you have bald I 


AN to let drop the Soul, # 
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Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures ? 
Where weuld you faſten any Hold upon 'em ? 


Place Pains on me; united fix em here; OR. 
I have both Youth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 


And if they merit Death, then I much more 3 


Since *tis for me they ſuffer. 


Herm. Heav'n forbid 
We ſhould redeem our Pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
By our expoſing yours. 

Eub. Away with us: Farewel, Sir. 
J only ſuffer in my Fears for you. 


Asa. So much concern'd for him? Then my [ Afede. 
Suſpicion s true. [ Yhiſpers the King. 


Palm. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, for poor Leonidas 3 
Or take my Life with his. 

Arga. Reſt ſatisfy'd ; Leonidas is he. [To the King. 

Pely. I am amaz'd: What muſt be done: 

Arga. Command his Execution inſtantly ; 
Give him not Leiſure to diſcover it ; 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. 

Poly. Hence with that Traitor ; bear him to his Death : 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will perform'd. 

Leon. Nay „then I'll de like him the Gods have made me. 
Hold, Gentlemen; I am — [Arga leon flops his Mouth. 

Arga. Thou art a Traitor; tis not fit to hear thee. 


Leon. I ſay I am the [Getting looſe a little, 


Arga. So; gag him, and lead him off. 


[ Again ſlopping his Mouth. 
Leonidas, u Eubulus, led of 


Polydamas and Argaleon follow. 
Palm. Duty and Love, by turns, policis 18 Soul, 
And ſtruggle for a fatal Victory: 
J will diſcover he's the King; Ah, no: 


That will perhaps ſave him; 


But then I'm guilty of a Father's Ruin. 
What ſhall I do, or net do? Either way 
I muſt deftroy a Parent or a Lover. 
Break Heart; for that's the leaſt of Ills to me, 


And Death the only Cure. Neg | [Sxvvens, | 
Kdo. 


Arte. 3 help the Princeſs. 
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Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may 8 8 
Have more Succour. [She is born off, Arte. follows hey: 
[Shouts within, and claſhing of Sæbords. 
Pala. What Noiſe is that? 
Enter Amalthea, running. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, how it now: Leonidas 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf ; and owns aloud 
He is our long: loſt King, found for this Moat ; + 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. _ 
Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there ene ſtand at 821 
Againſt an Hoſt of. Foes. 
Rho. Madam, no more : 
| We loſe Time: My Command, or my dn le 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe: /-: | 
_ You'll ſecond me? [To Pab. 
Pala. Or die with you: No Subject &er can meet 
A nobler Fate, than at his Sov'reign's Feet. [Exeunt. 
- [ Claſhing of Swords within, and Shouts. 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Her- 
megenes, and their Party, victorious. Polydamas and 
Argaleon, diſarm'd. 
Teon. That ſurvive the Dangers of this Days. 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Henour, 
And let Heay'n witneſs for me, that my Joy 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor'd, 
Than *tis, that J have Power to recompenſe 
Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes,. 
Of abje& Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 
I mean to ſhow, © 
That whatſoe'er Subjects, ers you, dare merit, 
A King, like me, dares 
Rho. You make us blu 


* have deſerv'd ſo little. 


Pala. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more. 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, 
_ So ſhould II in my Puniſhments ; theſe two, 
This the * of up Crown, the other 
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Of my Palmyra's Love, deſerve that Death 
Which both defign'd for me. 


Poly. And we expect it. 
Arga. I have too long been happy to live wretched. 
Poly. And J too long have govern'd, to deſire 


A Lite without an Empire. 


Teo. You are Palmyra's Father; and as ſuch, 
Tho? not a King, ſhall have Obedience paid 


From him who is one. Father, in that Name 


All Injuries forgot, and Duty own'd. [ Embraces him. 

Poly. O, had I known you could have been this King, 
Thus God-like, great and good, I ſhould have wiſh'd 
T' have been dethron'd before. Tis now I live, 


And more than reign; now all my Joys flow pure, 
 Unmix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Conſcience. ' 
Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice and 


Melanth, 


Leon. See, my Palmyra comes! the frighted Blood . 


Scarce yet recall'd to her pale Cheeks, | 

Like the firſt Streaks of Light broke looſe from Darkneſs, 

And dawning into Bluſhes. --- Sir, you faid, [To Poly. 

Your Joys were full; Oh, would you make mine fo! 

I am but half reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. | © 
Poly. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 


As you rfhke me. [Gives her Hand to Leonidas. 


Palm. Now all my Prayers are heard: 
I may be dutiful, and yet may love. . 
Virtue, and Patience, have at length unrayell'd 
The Knots which Fortune ty'd. 3 1 
Mel. Let me die, but I'll congratulate his Majeſty: 
How admirably well his Royalty becomes him ! Becomes ! 
that is /zy fied, but our damn'd Language expreſſes no- 


thing. LES 
Pala. How ? Does it become him already? Twas 


but juſt now you ſaid, he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 


Mel. True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he ö 


was a Figure; but ſince he is a King, methinks he has 
aſſum'd another Figure: He looks ſo Grand, and fo Au- 
% ig Going to the King. 
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Pala. Stay, ſtay; I'll preſent you when it is more 
convenient. I find I muſt get her a Place at Court; and 
- when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridiculous ; 
for ſhe is young enough, and pretty /enough, and Fool 
enough, and French enough, to bring up a Faſhion there 
to be affected. | | 

Leon. | to Rhodophil. ] Did ſhe then lead you to this 

brave Attempt? | : 
[To Amalthea.] To you, fair Amalthea, what I am, 
And what all theſe, from me, we jeintly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert, we give 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, 
Till our new Power be ſettled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves. ah 

Arga. I neither nor deſire, nor will deſerve it; 
My Loſs is ſuch as cannot be repair'd, | 

And to the Wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 
Leon. Then be a Priſoner always: Thy ill Fate 

And Pride will have it ſo: But ſince, in this, I cannot, 
Inſtruct me, generous Amaltbea, how 

A King may ſerve you. 5 
Amal. ———— H have all I hope, 

And all I now muſt wiſh ; I fee you happy. | 
Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in Pity 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals: 
The greateſt Part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 

In mourning my Unworthineſs. | 

Preſs me not farther to explain myſelf ; | 
"Twill not become me, and may cauſe your Trouble. 

Leon. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, ¶ 4pde. 
But dare not ſeem to know it. Come my faireſt, 

Ds „„ Id Palmyra. 
Beyond my Crown, I have one Joy in ſtore; 

To give that Crown to her whom I adore. 


4% 


 [Exeunt omnes. 
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'F ' HUS have my Spouſe and I inform*d the Nation, 
And led you all the way to Reformation. 


Not auith dull Morals, grawely aurit, lite thoſe 
Which Men of eaſy Phlegm with Care tompoſe : 


Your Poets of ſtiff Words, and limber Senſe, 


Born on the Confnes of Indifference. 


But by Examples.drawn, 1 dare ts ſay, 
From moft of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 


There are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 


More Palamedes, and ſome few Wives, I fear, 
But yet too far our Poet would not run, 


D *tavas well offer'd, there was nothing done. 
He would not quite the Women's Frailty bare, 
But ſtript em to the Waiſt, and left em there. 


And the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 


For he confiders that himſelf is one. 


Some flabbing Wits, to bloody Satyr bent, 
Would treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment : 


Mould lay the Scene at home; of Husbands tell, 
For Wenches, taking up their Wiwes i th' Mell; 


And à brisk Bout, which each of them did want, 
Made by miftake of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

Our modeſt Author, thought it was enough 

To cut you off a Sample of the Stuff : „ 
He ſpar d my Shame, which you, I'm ſure, would not, 


For you were all for driving on the Plot. 


You figh'd when I came in to break the Sport, 


And ſet your Teeth when each Defien fell ſhort. 


To Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckold ſoldam finds a Friend. 
Since therefore Court and Town will take no Pity, 
I humbly cafl my ſelf upon the City. 
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